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“FIBRO” — 
THE NEW TEXTILE MATERIAL 


Holywell in North Wales, until a year 

or two before the war, this building stood 

as a monument to one of the earliest cotton 

mills outside the “cotton shire”. It was 

originally operated by a partner of the famous 

Arkwright, one John Smalley. By: a 

coincidence, the vast new Courtaulds mill at 
Greenfield is but a stone’s-throw away. 


At Greenfield, Courtaulds are producing 
* FIBRO ”, a new raw material of rayon, for 
the spinning industry, which makes rayon 
staple available to all textile spinners. 


Thus, within the space of two generations, 
Courtaulds have been privileged to help in 
the establishment of a new and virile textile 
industry and to initiate developments of great 
practical benefit to old established textile 
industries. 


Research and experiment continue to reveal 
new uses for ““ FIBRO”. As a pure fabric 
it has a most attractive appearance, cuts and 
makes up well and drapes perfectly. It 
blends éasily with cotton, wool and other 
fibres to achieve the most fascinating designs 
and unusual finishes. Indeed, there seems to 
be no end to the astoriishing versatility of 
“FIBRO ”, for it is equally successful in 
producing tablecloths and shirts, carpets and 
upholstery fabrics, light-weight suitings and 
dress materials. 


In common with Courtaulds’ standard rayon, 
“FIBRO” is now “on active service”, but with 
the return of peace the scope of both materials 
will be considerably extended. They will 
reappear, together with other Courtaulds pro- 
ducts, and will have a new and important role 
to play in raising the general standard of living. 


COURTAULDS — the greatest name in RAYON 


Postage of this issue—Great Britain and Ireland, 24. Canada, 1d. 


Elsewhere Overseas, 1jd. 


BOND STREET COMPLEXION POWDER - BEAUTY CREAMS 
HAND CREAM + TOILET SOAP Lavender & Rose Complexion + LIPSTICK 
ROUGE + TALCUM POWDER Lavender and April Violets. 


There’s not much Yardley about these days, but 
all chemists and stores have their fair share. 


% If you have any war-time beauty problems write to Mary Foster, 
the Yardley Beauty Consultant. She will be very glad to help. 


YARDLEY 33 OLD BOND STREET LONDON 
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BRITISH RAILWAYS 


proudly carry the Armies of 
the free peoples, but mean- 
while still have to ask — 


The Corporal and the Sarge 


They only find to lose again, 
They only meet to part, 
They’ve little time to linger 
With the language of the heart. 


— , 


She to her radio station, 

He for the road to Rome, - 
There’s much to do and far to go 
Before they both come home. 


And he must march full many a mile, 
And fight through change and charge, 
Ere he promotes his Corporal 

And makes her Mrs. Sarge. 


SALUTE THE SOLDIER 


The soldier is giving up all he holds most 
dear. What can we do to show our gratitude? 
We can salute the soldier by saving. 


SALUTE THE SOLDIER 


RAILWAY EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 


Issued by the National Savings Committee 
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BALKAN SOBRANIE 


CIGARETTES & TOBACCOS 


00% 


SMOKING QUIZ 


Which is better — the first after 
breakfast or the first after you get 
up; the first after dinner or the last 
one before bed ? 


Does it taste better watching a 
bobbing float or reading the latest 
thriller, admiring a pretly drive or 
swallowing Hollywood's latest, study- 
ing the embers or watching the 
breakers ? 


Is it more satisfying in the shelter 
When they're over, or when it’s all 
~~. over, before the take-off or after the 
 touch-down, in the bunk or on the 
bridge ? 

The answer is the same in every 

case — that Balkan Subranie in-doors 

or out of doors, before or after 
action, in peace and in war has 


never failed to give its devotees all 
the pleasure and all the satisfaction 
they demand and deserve. 
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for the 
Disordered 


Digestion 


1/4, 
P623a 


[S cases of impaired digestion it is essential 
to avoid: abnormal digestive strain, such 
as arises when you are rushed for time or 
in a state of over-fatigue. This can best 
be accomplished by omitting a meal and 
drinking a cup of ‘Ovaltine’ instead. 


This delicious food beverage is 100 per cent. 
concentrated nourishment in a form excep- 
tionally easy to digest. Prepared from 
Nature’s best foods—malt, milk and eggs— 
‘Ovaltine’ provides soothing, nerve-building 
and revitalising nourishment without impos- 
ing strain on the digestion. 


This is one of the important reasons why 
‘Ovaltine’ is supplied to Military and Civil 
Hospitals. ‘Ovaltine’ has for many years 
been considered a hospital stand-by in cases 
of difficult feeding. It is also widely used 
in Industrial and Service Canteens. 


Prices in 


Gt. Britain and 


N. Ireland, 
2/4 and 4/- per tin 
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_ best for the comfort and safety 


-yet more weather and wear- 
‘resisting than ever before. 
> 


FROM THESE DEEP WATERS, 
COMES A WEAPON TO FIGHT DISEASE 


IN THE DEEP-WATER SEAS of Greenland, Iceland and the North 
Pacific the- halibut swims along the ocean bed. And scientists 
discovered that within the liver of the halibut are stored two 
vitamins which together form one of the most potent aids to health 
known to man. For halibut liver oil is a richly concentrated source 
of vitamins A and D, without which it is impossible for adults 
to maintain health or children to grow up with straight bones and 
strong teeth. 

The Crookes Laboratories are proud to be ndnnl with the 
work of these doctors and scientists—proud to supply them with 
the means to fight disease and to bring health and happiness into 


the lives of ordinary people. 


CROOKES 


MAKERS OF VITAMIN PRODUCTS 


“The Crookes Laboratories (British Colloids Led.) - 


‘return of peacetime, we are 
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We've learned 
a lot from him.. 


In the process of doing our 
of pilots and aircrews we have j 
made many discoveries. We x 
have perfected new methods of 
tanning and making up sheep- % 


skins. We have learned how to 
make them luxuriously supple 


Now, looking forward to the 
planning new and delightful 


boots, overshoes and _ slippers 
for your comfort on winter days 


GLASTONBURYS 


SHEEPSKIN FOOTWEAR 
OVERSHOES : BOOTS : SLIPPERS 


Park Royal + London + N.W.10 | 


Prospects 
of 
Peace 


FTER more than four years of strenuous effort we 

realise the true value of many things we took as a matter 
of course in the days before the war. The restful ease of a 
Minty Chair, for instance, and the pleasure to be obtained 
from a well filled Minty Bookcase are treasures that we 
appreciate to-day more than ever. 
Prospects are brighter, and we may look forward with 
confidence to the time when we can make good the gaps 
now cheerfully borne for Victory. Furnishing plans for the 
future will inevitably include Minty—for comfort, appearance ~ 
and value. 


MINTY crartsMaAnsuip 


SECTIONAL BOOKCASES, CHAIRS, ETC. 


Minty will make more bookcases and chairs, etc., 

as soon as they can be sure of obtaining mat 

of quality sufficient to maintain their traditional 
standard of excellence. 


MINTY LTD., 44/45 HIGH STREET, OXFORD 4 
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BY ROYAL COMMAND 


ge a shop,’ said the Prince, and Mr. 
Marcovitch, who, a hundred years ago, was 
making his cigarettes in an obscure room near 
Piccadilly, knew that their excellence had $, 
made him famous. Ever since, Marcovitch : FREEDOM 
Cigarettes have been made to. the same high 
standards as won the approval of that Eminent al is the word that inspires us 
all to put our utmost into the war effort. 
“Freedom i in Wear” has always been the 
| inspiration of “Van Heusen” Collars 
“Vantella” Shirts. They provide the 
smartest, neatest, “coolest wear under all, 
conditions. “Van “Heusen” Collars,. in” 
White, Colours, Khaki and:R.A. Fe ‘blue: 
“Vantella” Shirts “match all ‘colours é 
and of “Van Heusen” Célars. 


VAN 


Semi-Stiff Collars 


BLACK AND WHITE VANTELLA 


tt Vi smokers ns 


Personage and his friends; they are rolled of 
the very - -finest tobacco, for the pleasure of 


those whose palates appreciate perfection. 


100 for 15/- 


“VAN HEUSEN” by 


HARDING, TILTON & HARTLEY, LTD., 
Taunton, Somerset. 


“VANTELLA” by 


COTELLA LTD., 
137-138 Tottenham Court Road, London, W.1 


ISSUED BY GODFREY PHILLIPS LTD IN THEIR 100th YEAR ~ 
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ATKINSONS 


Tightly-laced, helplessly fovely, the 
ladies of the 1840’s had to be carried 
ashore from a trip on the ‘Skylark.’ 
But to-day’s little Wrens walk cat-like along the quarter-boom 
and swarm unaided down a swaying rope ladder. Yet some 
things never change. The 1840 charmer, who knew that a 
carelessly displayed ankle or the flash of a 
frill could make a man’s heart beat faster, also 
knew that she needed Atkinsons exquisite 
Eau de Cologne to complete her charm ; and 
1<—> Atkinsons is still the choice of the pretty 
<>: Wren when she changes her slacks for the 
soft swish of an off-duty skirt. But nowadays 
the last few drops of Atkinsons must be 
“sss treasured, for manufacture of this enchanting 

essence has ceased until after the war. We're 
just as sorry as you are. 


ATKINSONS OF OLD BOND STREET 


AEC 145A-96 J. & E. ATKINSON LTD. 


Meridian has for many a year been an 
indication of best value in Underwear. 
Now, when coupons are precious, it is 
imperative to get “Utility Wear by 
Meridian” if vou possibly can. Illustrated 
is Meridian ribbed Equestrian Knicker. 


J.B. LEWIS & SONS LTD., Nottingham. Estd. 1815. Suppliers to the Wholesale Trade | 
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Make it my way, 
Madam 


Barley Water from 


| ESSE COOKER co. ‘Patent’ BARLEY 
= 


Directions on tin. If you can’t get hold of a lemon 
LONDON SHOWROOMS & ADVISORY DEPT. : 


63 CONDUIT STREET, W.1 or an orange, flavour with the juice of stewed 


LIVERPOOL : 20 Canning Place EDINBURGH: 17 Greenside Place or tinned fruit ; honey or jam. 
GLASGOW : 11 Dixon Street, C.1 
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SAILING 
DAY... 


The day will come when you will ascend the 
gangway of a well-remembered ship bound for a 
And your Antler 


well-remembered sunlit land. 
Luggage, a thing of 

strength and beduty, will 
precede you on board— 
eloquent ambassador of 
your good taste. 


You can’t get Antler 
Luggage now but superb 
designs will be ready... 


ANTLER 


The World’s Best Luggage 


BROOKS & CO. LTD., BIRMINGHAM 
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What is with this 


What a surprise for those dogs—running the wrong way 
round, after a cat, too ! There’s a bigger mistake though. 
Our lady punter has FORTUNE Chocolates ! Out of the 
question, of course. Caley haven’t been able to make 
FORTUNE since their factory was destroyed byenemy bombs. 
So, until it is rebuilts Norwich Chocolate Blocks must 
console you for the loss of FORTUNE... . Noticed another 
error ? What’s a list of jockeys doing at a greyhound 


CALEY 


CHOCOLATE 


* By the wav, Norwich Chocolate blocks are being 
made £ us until we've a facto~y of our own again. 
Our thanks then to good jriends in the Trade for 
coming 10 our aid. 


Sale restricted 

in Wartime to 

H.M. Forces. 
14/9/41. 
This pair of Lotus Veldtschoen were bought exactly 20 years 
ago this month. They have been worn regularly throughout 
every winter and have withstood all weathers without the 
slightest indication of letting in water. The uppers are. still 
in excellent condition. 


LOTUS 


Veldtschoen 


GUARANTEED WATERPROOF 


No, there isn’t any placket. No buttons or other 
fasteners on the hips to cause bulkiness or spoil the 
symmetry of the hip line. The now fashionable 
*“ZWOW man-style pocket supersedes the old-style 
placket and provides the neatest of neat fasteners 
on the waistband. Good drapers and stores every- 
where stock ‘GOR-RAY’ Skirts in a 
of attractive styles featuring the ‘ZWO 


the better for the 


issued by: C. STILLITZ, Leamington Spa 
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FROM THE TRAIL TO KLONDYKE 


“as good in the pipe to-day as 43 years ago” 
Dear Sirs, facta 


** You may be interested to hear that the enclosed stamp A pon , 
off one of your }-lb. tins of Craven Mixture” and that the 4 
“ tobacco is as good in the pipe to-day as it would have been over 4 B97. 
**45 years ago when it was packed. yy a 

“JT am ineesson a government War Project. The 0, eH "7 


“small store here has some left over merchandise of Klondyke 
“Gold Rush days ... tins of your tobacco being included in 
“this old stock. 

“ It is interesting to note that the date on the stamp and 
“on J. M. Barrie’s letter is the same i.e. 1897.” 


CRAVEN MIXTURE 
* The Worlds most-travelled TOBACCO 


Craven Mixture is the ‘‘Arcadia Mixture”’ in ‘‘My Lady Nicotine’’ immortalised by Sir J. M. 
Barrie as ‘‘ A tobacco to live for."’ Double Broad Cut, Fine Cut, Extra Mild. 


MADE BY CARRERAS tTto. (Established 1788), ARCADIA WORKS, LONDON cM.96 @ 


STAINLESS STEELS LID SHEFFIELD 


Ge, 


é g43 
[The original ofthis leter can Jondyke Gold 
| P xhe yor : 
: 


SHAVING STICKS 


Next time you need a Soins 
on Gibbs. You wi 
notice that Gibbs does give a 
smoother shave ; and leaves your 
face comfortable. The packs may 
quality 
maintained. 


Price | 
in Split-ring Babette Holder 
Porch Tas 


D. & W. GIBBS LTD., LONDON, E.C.4 
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The Windak suit in use... .. No. | 


Always remember this when 
donning your WINDAK flying suit 
(officially known as SUIT BUOYANT). 
Brace as high as possible and 
remove all weight from the 
shoulder points, the jacket is 
comfortably ‘‘bloused’’ and 
everything sits easily. This is one 
of the many points which make 
WINDAK the ace of operational 
flying suits. Every requirement 
has been provided for; electric 
heating, freedom of movement, 
ventilation, flotability, quick re- 
lease if in trouble, ample pocket 

room .-.. 


WINDAK Suits © 
incorporate features 
cove by Irvin Patent 
No. 407445 and others. 


I like Saxone because their shoes wear well and stay 
comfortable — it must be the fit. They even 


measure both feet for a 


pair of Footprint shoes.” 


SAXONE 


CIVIL AND SERVICE |, 
SHOEMAKERS 


40 STRAND, I! CHEAPSIDE, ETC., LONDON - 


SHOPS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY 
M.4b 


WM. PATON LTD. JOHNSTONE. SCOTLAND 


Ma 


| 
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Landmark 


iy you remember the 1922 Morris Cowley ? 

Those cars made history. They brought 
the open country within the reach of thousands. 
And that wasn’t all. A vast nation-wide orga- 
nization ensured that wherever they went 


they were safeguarded by an intelligent 


and friendly Service. Hundreds have bought 


a Morris because it's a good car. But 


“Your Famous Guarantee” 


thousands more have’ done so becatise of 


. their confidence in the Organization behind it. “A few weeks ago,” runs a letter from the 


Middle East, “I was very pleased to receive 


via my regular tobacconist 4 ounces of Four 
Square Tobacco, My parents know I’m not 
satisfied unless my pipe is filled with Four 
Square, and so they are now sending me a 
regular supply. I wisbtin say, too, that ous 
famous guarantee holds good, for when I 
opened each tin the tobacco. was perfectly 
fresh and in first-class condition—if anyone 
chanted ever doubt your guarantee you are 


at liberty to show them this letter.” 


Four Square is still made, as ever, from pure 


tobacco—matured and mellowed by ageing in the 


mmm) ~ In six different blends, 


Virginias and Mixtures. 


GEORGE DOBIE & SON LTD., PAISLEY, SCOTLAND 


WILLS'S 


THREE CASTLES 


CIGARETTES 


issued by The Imperial Tobacco Company (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. T.T.210 


SECOND FRONT 


“. . scales and degrees of 
attack, will be reached far beyond 
the dimensions of anything yet 
employed or indeed imagined.” 


THE PRIME MINISTER 


THE 


PLUG 
will be there. 


You can depend 


upon tt. 
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Che car ils 


clade inthe world 


In the interests 
of National Health 


Y 
bcfore meals 
with 


WRIGHTS 


Coal Tar Soap 


Itablet 
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‘One expects to pay a little 
more for a cigarette of 
_ Such excellent Quality. | 
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Life-springs of energy 
and contrivanee... 


IT IS NOT EASY, these summer days, to keep the idea in the 
forefront of one’s mind that fuel power in this hard and obstinate 
war is fire power too. But when that abstract idea takes concrete 


and forcible shape, is it possible for anyone — is it possible for 


you — to believe that nothing more remains to be done about it ? 


This hour, ‘ the hour of our greatest effort and action ’, demands 
that you, like everybody else with authority in commerce or 
industry, shall do better than you have ever done before in your 
over-riding duty of securing the utmost fuel efficiency at every 
point of usage. 


More fuel can be saved — must be saved —NOW! No means, 
however trivial, can be neglected. This is a matter of life and 
death in which you must see for yourself, with your own eyes, 
that your own place is above reproach. | 


4 
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What happens 
when tyres 


Even apart from the loss 
of Malaya rubber, this war 
has set Dunlop many a stiff 
problem. 


Take aero tyres, for example. When rubber goes up 
into the stratosphere, it freezes iron-hard. The air in 
it shrinks. The pressure is lower. 

And it is as cold at 45,000 feet above the Equator 
as it is over Iceland ! 

What happens when tyres freeze? Dunlop must 
know. So they have constructed a giant refrigerator, 
in which an aero tyre can be subjected to strato- 
spheric conditions. 
While still in the refrigerator, it is given a terrific 
blow to see what would happen if it had to land 
a heavy bomber in its frozen state. 


Laboratory research reduces the risks-our gallant 
airmen have to run. 


DUNLOP 


4H/111 
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SERVICE 


for the 


SERVICES 


—all under one roof 


XPERIENCED officers 
k know that Harrods 
‘*Service for the 
Services”’ is invaluable for the 
replacement of depleted kits. 
The newly-commissioned are 
also finding this service, all 
under one roof, invaluable 
for getting together their 
complete kit. Harrods 
Uniform Departments always 
have in stock an extensive 
range of ready-for-wear 
uniforms for both men and 
women. 


HARRODS LTD 


LONDON SWi 


Photographed from the actual tin 


—washed ashore 
at Tobruk in 1942 


(From the leiter'af the father, 

fighting man — original can be 

inspected.) 9/3/44 
“Enclosed please find one Tin of Barneys Punchbowle. 
Being a regular smoker of this brand, I am forwarding 
this to you to use if you so desire. ... The story is 
something as follows: My son, recently home from the 
Middle East, handed me TWO tins of what he said 
was ‘my favourite tobacco, washed ashore at Tobruk in 
December, 1942.’ . . . I opened one and found it as 
good as on the day it was packed and thought perhaps 
you would like to see what good condition your Tobacco 


retains although subject to different types of conditions.” 


- Barneys (medium) Punchbowle (full) Parsons Pleasure (mild) 


(275) Mane sy Joun Lrp., NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE 
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BUDLEIGH 
ADVERTISING 


LTE RUIT 


“ That’s Gilchrist-—in charge of post-war planning.” 


oo 
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SUMMER NUMBER 


PUNCH 


Mabel, fully fashioned !” 


Look, 
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The stuff they put out from the the stuff they write in the papers makes and the stuff they talk in Parliament 
B.B.C. makes me ill— me wild— makes me 


FA 


I bate the way some Ministries order I loathe the way other Ministries and I abominate the way the remainder 
us all about— Spinelessly give us no orders at all— shilly-shally between the two. 
[TRAIN | REMARKS 
bole 
! 220 wor foe 
340 


I can’t bear the way the Transport I can’t stand the way the shop people and I can’t endure the way the Post 
people treat us— treat us— Office people treat us; 


but what I really can’t stick at any people who — about everything - instead of the best! 1111 
price are the— as if this were the worst run country in 
the world— 


¢ 
= 
Possiet ‘Wein, 
| \ ify jf 


The Phoney Phleet 


H.M.S. “Dopey” 


ELL me, I pray you, O Westerly Wind, 
As you sow the spume and unfurl the foam 


From Portsmouth (Hants) to the shores of Ind, 
Why in the hell hasn’t Bert come home ? 


Agatha Binks, since the day we were wed 
In April (roughly the 24th): 
Didn’t you always insist that the bed 
Should be sited so that our heads faced North ? 


Didn’t I humour this quaint conceit 

Some seventeen years for my Agatha’s sake 
Until at the finish unless my feet 

Were pointing southward I kept awake? 


My Albert hasn’t been home for years, 

O Easterly Wind from the nullahs and ghats, 
But drivelling idiocy fills my ears 

Of beds and weddings; is Albert bats? 


I joined the NaVy when war broke out 
(You recall my love for the rolling deep) 
But my ship, the Dopey, was mucked about 
All round the compass, so how could I sleep? 


“Pity we haven't a suggestion-book in the Mess— 
I'd like to put a suggestion in it about having one.” 
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I stayed awake for a fortnight, for two, 
Till I thought that matters had gone too far. 

Then I told the Captain it wouldn’t do, 

I seemed to be getting insomnia. 


O Southerly Wind, as you tame the typhoon 

In the lands where the caraway seed grows ripe, 
Will Binks, my Albert, come home to me soon ? 

I asked your sisters but they talk tripe. 


The Captain, dear Aggie, was prompt to say 
He’d arrange in future to put things right; 
Whatever direction he held by day 
He promised he’d always steer North at night. 


We'd forgotten the winter, the Captain and me, 
The days were short but the nights were long; 

So we slowly progressed to the Polar Sea 
Where this leaves me at present, dear Agg. So long! 


I omitted to ask you, O Northerly Blast, 
As you chill the liver, what tale you tell. 
“The ship’s iced in and it’s going to last. 
But she’s pointing northward, so Bert sleeps well.” 


° 


Piedish and the Failure 
of a Mission 


HY they should have sent ‘‘Panther” Piedish on 

so delicate a mission as that of arranging the 

preliminaries for the surrender of Tetrahedronia is 
hard to fathom; in fact whether anybody really made the 
official decision to do so is doubtful; but the fact remains 
that there he was, and that was what he dimly understood 
to be the duty with which he had been entrusted. 

In disguise, of course. It was as a “neutral business 
man lately in London” that he roamed the streets of the 
Tetrahedronian capital, darting keen glances from side to 
side to conceal the fact that he had only just realized the 
necessity of being ready, if anybody asked him, to say 
precisely which country he carried on his neutral business 
in. Sweden? He knew no Swedish. Turkey? Portugal? 
Chile? Switzerland? Eire? The same sort of difficulty. 

His passport would have been a help, if he had not lost 
it when raising his hat to a beautiful Tetrahedronian girl 
in a park on t the evening of his arrival. It had fallen into 
an ornamental pond and sunk from sight like a stone. 
Piedish had called a policeman, but being unable to speak 
more than a few words of Tetrahedronian either, he found 
it impossible to make the man understand what was wrong. 
By signs, the policeman indicated that Piedish was perfectly 
at liberty to dive into and swim in the pond if that was his 
inexplicable desire; but Piedish knew very well that if he 
did this his face and probably even his clothes would 
present a radically different appearance when he came 
out. So he cut his losses (the girl had disappeared too) 
and left the park, fuming. 

He was now on his way, by a devious route, to a pre- 
arranged meeting-place where (he vaguely understood) he 
was to browbeat a few emissaries. The meeting-place 
was of course a café: a private room had been booked, 
refreshments included. His mind now ran on what he 
should say if more refreshments were offered than he 
could cope with, though he determined to pocket all the 
eggs he could (the egg situation is considerably easier in 
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Tetrahedronia than in Britain, owing to the height above 
sea-level, or the friction of the air, or something). 

The name of the café was Au Lapin Formidablement 
Bleudtre—one with a French name had been chosen because, 
as he had more than once told them at the Foreign Office, 
all words in Tetrahedronian looked alike to him. As he 
approached it he could see outside several bicycles of 
diplomatic appearance, one or two objects he thought 
- might be supply sampans, and what he at once recognized 
(from photographs) as the Tetrahedronian Foreign Office 
bus; it was obvious that everybody else was here already. 
He quickened his pace and ran over in his mind the two 
sets of Minimum and Maximum Demands with which he 
had been provided. 

“But on no account,” they had told him, “be explicit. 
Do nothing but hint. Be vague. Don’t give ’em anything 
to hold on to.” ‘ . 

Piedish had nodded sternly. 

“T get it.” 

“And for God’s sake don’t wear that tie.” 

But now, on second thoughts, he was realizing the 
difficulties. It was all very well, but how was one to 
convey by hinis the fact that it might be possible, in 
certain circumstances, to allow Tetrahedronia to continue 
mining up to five-eighths of her pre-war capacity in that 
part of the Asymptotian asbestos-mining area bounded 
on the north side by the river Surd and on the south, east 
and west by the lines laid down in 1884 and modified in 
1889 by the South Hexagonia Coke-Polishing Commission ? 
And this was one of the simpler Maximum Demands; some 
of the Minimum Demands it was impossible to state without 
reading whole paragraphs from Blue Books, pages torn 
from which he had brought to Tetrahedronia with him but 
had at the moment unfortunately left behind in his hotel. 

He got to the café, gave the prearranged name to the 
proprietor, and was shown into a back room. Seventeen 
men of undistinguished but diplomatic aspect were drinking 
Tetrahedronian tea round a large table. As Piedish 
entered a tall man with a beard, who seemed to be in 
charge of the sphir (a Tetrahedronian device for making 
tea in), called out to him in English “One lump or two?” 

“What of?” replied Piedish cautiously. He never drank 
tea at all and was unfamiliar with this inquiry. 

The seventeen men looked at each other. (This took 
time.) They were well aware that the negotiations were 
to be conducted in hints, and nearly all of them were 
hard at work thinking out the implications of Piedish’s 
question. ‘Two of them who were shorthand-writers and 
had taken it down were to be seen transcribing it again in 
full and staring at it suspiciously. 

Without-further inquiry the bearded man poured out 
and handed Piedish some tea in a tiny Tetrahedronian cup. 
This being only the third year of war in Tetrahedronia, 
cups there still had handles; though (this being the third 
year of war) when used to lift the cups by, the handles 
usually came off. 

This happened now, and the trousers not of Piedish, 
for he was still standing, but of two men sitting close 
to him, were soaked with Tetrahedronian tea. They rose 
with black looks, brushing themselves down; but all 
Piedish said was—- 

“Damned inefficient crockery, what?” 

The shorthand-writers immediately recorded this and 
studied it, afterwards transcribing it for other members of 
the party who came to look at it over their shoulders. 

There was a long silence, broken only by the brushing 
down of trousers. Piedish looked out of the window, 
across the road at some buildings opposite, on the roofs of 
which he could see a variegated assortment of fire-guards’ 
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“I bear Littleborough Home Guard bagged a 
s1x-engined Heinkel last night.” 


blankets hanging out to air. At length one of the 
Tetrahedronians, a bent and wrinkled worthy who looked 
very nearly old enough to be a link with the past, cleared 
his throat, saying— 

“cc 

Everybody looked at him. The bearded man closed the 
lid of the sphir with a clang and said in a rasping tone: 
“You mean ” 

The elderly man nodded. Everybody now looked at 
Piedish, who did not feel justified in saying anything but 
the first words that came into his head. They proved 
(oddly enough) to be— 

“But here, where distances are so much greater——” 

For some reason this annoyed the bearded man. He 
replied sharply ‘Distances here are exactly the same as 
anywhere else.” 

“Nonsense,” said Piedish, who could not bear to be 
contradicted. 

Sixteen of the seventeen men at once stood up. The 
seventeenth, who was extremely short, had been standing 
up unnoticed all the time. 

“Tf you take that tone, sir,” said the bearded man, 
“there is obviously nothing more to be said.” 

They filed out. At first somewhat surprised, Piedish 
later remembered that the Tetrahedronian sense of 
personal honour was extremely keen and responsive to any 


. fancied slight. For him too the only course of action was 


to leave (after looking keenly but unavailingly round for 
any stray eggs). 

You want to know how he got back without his passport ? 
Well, I hate to admit this, but he didn’t. After trying 
once or twice more to explain to policemen in that park, 
he simply settled down to wait till Tetrahedronia really 
had surrendered. Took about three weeks; the F.O. 
made a wiser choice for their second negotiator. A former 
Public Relations officer named Awle—Bradley (Brad) Awle, 
of Awle and Sundrie. Piedish was frightfully sick—the 
only man that could ever beat him at noughts and “~— 
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“And this is Queen Elizabeth's bedroom, occupied at the moment by the fire-watchers.” 


HE first summer after the war 

I am going to make my fortune. 

I have bought a fashionable road- 
house on the Great West Road, which 
I shall rename the Western Desert 
Arms. For an inn-sign it will have the 
Eighth Army badge on one side and 
on the other an old “brew”-can. 

The inn has an acre or so of garden, 
which (at some expense) I have covered 
with rock and sand. It now presents 
a very fair picture of the less attractive 
parts of Libya—say, somewhere around 
Fort Capuzzo or Sofafi. Here Eighth 
Army veterans will be encouraged to 
bring their wives and families to give 
an air of “verisimilitude to their other- 
wise bald and unconvincing” answer 
to the question, ‘What did you do in 
the Great War, Daddy?” The bald 
answer is, of course, “Well, we brewed 
up a good deal, you know.” 

On entering the pub, each party will 
be issued with a brew-can, a small 
quantity of pink petrol, an old four- 
gallon tin, a bayonet and a shovel. 
Sand for the fire may be found in 
unlimited quantities anywhere in my 
“desert.” While the remainder of the 
party make the fire (any Desert Rat 
will show you how) the head of the 
family draws the rations. None of your 
new-fangled rations such as are a 
positive embarras de richesses in Italy 
nowadays—fresh meat and bread and 
popular brands of cigarettes and so on. 
But bully beef or M and V, biscuits, 
the measured ration of tea, sugar, milk, 
jam and margarine, and—of course— 
a packet of V cigarettes. All cooking 
will be done by the guests themselves, 
and they will bring their own eating 
utensils. 

You may think that few people 
will pay the heavy entrance fee which 
I shall demand, if they are to get no 
more than this; but I don’t agree. 
Not merely will my profits be all 
the bigger if the rations are strictly 
measured out on Army scales, but 
more, not fewer, people will come 
because of it. “Old men forget, yea, 
all shall be forgot, but he’ll remember 
with advantages ...” As a counter- 
blow to his wife’s boasts about the 
smallness of the rations in England 
from 1940-44 (the scarcity of oranges, 
milk, butter, meat, and so on) the 
returned soldier will want to prove that 
he too has known hard living and short 
rations—the shorter the better for this 
purpose. So he brings his wife to my 


road-house and demonstrates to her, 
in the flesh (and “with advantages’’), 
what he had to live on. 


Not merely 
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The Western Desert Arms 


will he want to show her (1) the 
“miserable” rations and (2) the extra- 
ordinary discomfort of life lived in the 
open air with no tables or chairs, no 
cover, and none of the usual offices, 
but he will also be anxious to impress 
upon her (3) his exceptional skill in 
making delicious delicacies out of such 
unattractive materials in such difficult 
conditions. (It’s wonderful what a 
difference a cube of meat extract or 
a pinch of curry powder makes in a 
bully stew.) 

I am willing to compromise to this 
extent. Nothing except weighed-out 
rations. But, on the other hand, 
every night is to be a P.R.I. night. 
That is to say, you will be able to buy 
meat cubes, ketchup, tinned pineapple, 
chocolate, lime-juice and the other 
stores, normally only available after 
a 3-ton truck had made the perilous 
three - hundred -mile journey to Cairo 
and back. Perilous not because of 
our artificial enemy the German, but 
because of man’s natural enemy the 
military police and*their check posts— 
the police, whose masters did not 
always approve of such unauthorized 
restocking of the luxury larder. 

One other concession. I shall 
employ an old “character,” chucker- 
out and waiter combined (my wages 
bill will be negligible) dressed as a 
dirty Bedouin arab, and he will be 
ready to barter ‘“eggis”—not for 
money but for “chai” or “sucro.” I 
should prefer that this tea and sugar 
should come out of the issued rations, 
but there has never yet been discovered 
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any way of preventing the Desert Rat 
from carrying large ill-gotten stores of 
these two commodities for barter pur- 
poses. In this case they will doubtless 
be smuggled in from home sources. 


The drink problem is more difficult. 
There will be an issue of one can of 
American beer per head per night, 
sold at the same exorbitant price that 
we used to pay for it; but there must 
be none of this new-fangled Italian 
wine, and only a suitably short ration 
of whisky and gin. The drink of the 
Desert Army was tea, and my pub will 
stand or fall by the strong sweet brews 
that my patrons make for themselves. 
They can choose their own water. 
The list will be: 


Quartier - maitre _(indistinguishable 
from full-strength chlorine gargle) 

Tobruk (salt) 

Capuzzo (very salt) 

Vehicle Reserve (tawny—very old) 

Radiator (ruby) 

Bir Ordinaire (famed for its bouquet). 


Water will be unrationed because there 
is no real way of bringing home to 
one’s wife the meaning of water 
rationing without inviting odious com- 
ments. 

There will be no tables of course, or 
chairs, but I have bought a number 
of derelict Army trucks which I have 
dotted about my desert, and patrons 
can reserve these in advance, as land- 
marks to anchor their parties to. No 
music, except “ Lili Marlene” at 11 P.M. 
by loud-speaker, for on the whole we 
had no Ensa parties in those distant 
days (though I remember one Ensa 
party getting shelled at Alamein 
during a performance). But if any 
genuine enthusiast likes to resurrect 
the Jerboa Strollers or any other of the 
divisional concert parties, I can offer 
them a lucrative contract. 

Saturday nights will be double price 
for the weekly gala Khamseen. I have 
installed an air-conditioning plant (in 
reverse) which can be turned on to 
produce a blast of hot wind at terrific 
speed, and heavily laden with sand 
cloud. In all respects, the conditions 
of the worst May sandstorm will be 
reproduced. I don’t think that many 
people will actually enjoy the ex- 
perience, but who will not jump at a 
chance to show such a thing off to wife 
and home-staying friends ? 


My pub will be all the rage for a 
few months. I shall of course sell out 
on the crest of the wave. 
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“Wait a minute—it may be an explosive one.” 


notised, but nearly all the artickles 
I write Green tells me not to, in 
fact once I said to him, 

“Look here, if I didn’t write all the 
artickles you tell me not to, I wuoldn’t 
write anything.” 

“Then England wuold be a hapier 
place to live in,” he said. 

“You may be right,” I said, 
fact, very likely you are, only in that 
case wuoldn’t the Editer know?” 

“T have long come to the conclushon, 
young Smith,” he said, “that your 
Editer is a very kind man.” 

“T grant that,” I said, thouh the 
thort dashed one a bit, if you know 
what I mean, “but 


rk ’s a funny thing, wich you may of 


Editers must kindness stop 
If their circulashuns drop.” 


“Did you make that up on the spur 
of the moment?” he said. 

“T must of,” I said. We were both 
surprised. “But, anyhow, wuoldn’t 
it be true?” 

He shut his eyes and thort, he 
beleiving that one always thinks best 
in the dark, if you have trubble you 
try it, and I guest that something was 
coming and that he was “spurring a 
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Ye Cake! 


By Smith Minor 


moment,” too, as one might say, if one 
did, wich I have. Then he opened his 
eyes and said, 


“I’d bet a bombshell to a pin 
You only hang on by your skin.” 


“You may be right again,” I said. 

But Green didn’t tell me not to 
write the artickle I am going to write 
now, in fact it was him who suggested 
it. It’s about, well, that’s what I’m 
going to tell you. 

One morning I got up in rather a 
gloomby mood. I have them some- 
times, often not knowing why. I 
mean, if you lose any sum over three- 
pence or if your white mouse looks 
thin, saying of corse you have a white 
mouse, well, then you know why, but 
there are other times when you ask 
yourself, “Why am I gloomby?” and 
you try to find the reason, but lo! you 
cannot! And it’s funny, but when you 
don’t know why you are gloomby you 
are gloombier than when you do. 

What I generelly do is to take a walk 
and bend my mind, as they say, on 
Nachure, wich being chock full of good 


things, at least I think so, you: may 


always come upon one of them. For 
instanse, you may see a butterfly on a 


“ Good-bye, darling.” 
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cabage, or a worm getting away from 
a bird, however much you like birds, 
or even a lizard. Once I found a 
lizard and got it up on my hand with- 
out it being afraid, and that made up 
for losing 1/2d. 

But this time, as I have said, I 
didn’t know why I was fealing gloomby, 
and all I came upon was two snails 
meating on a path and seaming some- 
how surprised, it was interesting, but 
not enoufh, so when I got back I 
wasn’t any farther on than when I 
started. 

“What's the matter?” said Green. 

“T don’t know,” I said. 

“Then nothing can be the matter,” 
he said. 

“What’s in my left-hand trowser 
pocket ?” I said. 

**T don’t know,” he said. 

“T’ll show you,” I said, and took 
out a handkercheif, a pencil, two bits 
of toffee, an indian rubber face (I don’t 
care for it much, but it was given to 
me last Christmas by my aunt, the 
rather ill one, and I keap it in. my 
pocket becorse whenever we meat she 
asks me if I’ve still got it and if I 
didn’t show it to her she’d proberly 
think I hadn’t), and fourpence. 

“What are you showing me all 
those for?” said Green. 

And then I said, “To prove to you 
that if you don’t know a thing it 
dosen’t mean it’s not.” 

So then he said, “ Well, now I know 
what is the matter with you.” 

“What?” I said. 

“You are sickening for Coney 
Hatch,” he said. ‘But luckerly I can 
cure you.” 

“How?” I said. 

“By telling you that the Parcel Post 
has come and there is a parcel for 
you,” he said. 

“T grant you that might,” I said, 
“thouh of corse it will depend on what’s 
in it.” 

“T say, you are gloomby,” he said. 

“TI feal gloomby,” I said, “and it 
wuoldn’t cure me if, say, it was a book 
come back from someone Pr ve lent 
it to.” 

“Do they live in New Zealand ?” 
he said. 

“No, New Milton,” I said. 

“Well, this is from Wellington, New 
Zealand,” he said. 

“Go on,” I said. 

But, lo! it was! 

It was a very large parcel with New 
Zealand stamps all over it. When you 
opened the parcel you came to a large 
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tin box, and when you opened the large 
tin box you came to some more paper, 
and when you opened the more paper, 
wich your nose was already smelling 
throuh, lo! and lo again! you came 
to an enormous fruit cake! And, 
listen, when I say fruit cake I don’t 
mean the kind you call a war-time 
wash-out, no, I mean a fruit cake 


Of the kind one used to know 
In that distent long ago. 


In fact, at first you didn’t jest beleive it! 

“My hat!” I said. 

“Le mien, aussi,” said Green. (We 
both speak a bit of French, having to.) 

“Jest look at it,” I said. 

“Jest smell it!” he said. 

“You can’t get away from it,” I said. 

“You don’t want to,” he said. 
“Aren’t you going to taste a bit to 
see if it’s as good as it looks?” 

‘ “Right,” I said, “we'll both have a 
it.” 

But, to my surprise, he looked 
dowbtful. 

“T don’t think I ouht to,” he said. 

“Whyever not?” I said. 

“Becorse it was sent to you,” he 
‘said, ‘‘and one feals it was meant for 
you.” 

You wuoldn’t get many chaps 
looking at things like that, most 
of them wuold sieze all they cuold 
get without asking. But Green’s 
exeptional. 

“Look here,” I said, “I’m sure it 
was meant for you, too, becorse, in a 
way, we’re almost the same.” 

“TI hope not,” he said. 

“Don’t be silly, you know what I 
mean,” I said, “but anyhow, don’t all 
desent Englishmen share their luck? 
Come on, lend us your knife.” 

“All right, if you insist,” he said. 
“T hoped you wuold.” 

So then we cut two small slices, but 
before we ate them we wished, Green 
wishing, he telling me afterwords, that 
his voice wuoldn’t sometimes go up 
into a squeak the. way it sometimes 
dose, and I wishing that the two snails 
I’d seen wuold get across the path 
before anybody came along and trod 
on them, and then we ate the cake, 
and then we looked at each other for 
quite a long wile without speaking. 
Honestly, we felt a bit emoshional. 

“Talk about pre-war,” I said, when 
I cuold. 

“Tt’s pre-pre-war,” said Green. 
‘Look here, old man, read the letter 
and see who it’s from, and when you 
write and thank them tell them how, 
to two distent English boys, Life 
sudenly became a beautiful thing.” 

’ Well, then I read the letter, and, 
let alone the cake, it was one of the 


most interesting letters one had ever . 
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“Ab, Ponsonby, wasn’t it you who at one time had some idea 
of making a career in the Army?” 


recieved. But, being what you might 
call over-modiste, the lady who had 
written it never gave her name or 


address! It made one feal a bit 
blanque. For how,. now, cuold one 
thank her? 


We wracked our brains to think of 
a way. We didn’t think a letter 
addressed to “Cake-Sender, Welling- 
ton,” wuold get to her, and if I wrote 
to the Mayer, even saying there was 
one, wuold he trubble ? 

“Or I don’t supose ‘the B.B.C. 
wuold, iether,” I said. 

“No, the cake’s importent to you,” 
said Green, ‘“‘but not to them.” 

“Well, if sound waives are no go, 
what about thort waives?” I said. 

You do it like this. One person 
thinks hard of something, and the 
other person thinks hard of nothing, 


and if you’re lucky, what the first 
person. thort goes into the second 
person. Green and I can do it a bit, 
thouh the nearest we’ve got is him 
thinking of an orange and it getting 
into me a grape. But we desided that 
New Zealand was too far. 

Then Green said, “How about 
puting something in a paper?” 

“Ninety to one she wuoldn’t read 
it,” I said. 

“‘She reads Punch,” he said. 

And if that wasn’t a knock-out brain- 
wave, well, what is? 

Anyhow, now you know why I’ve 
written this artickle, and why this 
time Green didn’t tell me not to. And 
he was right about one other thing, too. 
That cake did cure me of my gloomb. 

P.S. I gave a bit to a robbin, like 
she asked. 
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“All day huntin’ for a cove without this barbed-wire tomfoolery, and then you find it’s bagged.” 
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THE SPORTING INSTINCT 
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“1 don't suppose any of you noticed the pipit’s nest we’ve just passed.” 
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“ Takes a bit of getting used to, a spot of ’oliday traffic.” 
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“Well, perhaps we used to be just a little OVER-2EALOUS, shall we say, in those early days.” 
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THE WARRIOR’S RETURN 


By Jove, old boy, it’s grand to Asia and Australasia: come along the crater in Brigg’s field— 
see you back from Africa and Europe and I’ll show you— 
and— 


and then the road block in Hyacinth and then the FLAP. at the cross- and then the bridge over the Dibble 
Lane— roads-— the Home Guard made— 


and then the battle-course on the and then what the bomb did to and then what the tank did to 
Common— Johnson's barn— Honeysuckle Cottage— 


and then what the evacuees did to the and then, finally, one day very soon tell me all about Africa and Europe 
Manor House— you simply MUst— and Asia and...” 


| | 

| | 

Py 


May 22 1944 PUNCH SUMMER NUMBER 


dade 


Son 53151 The Shoppe 51 


3 


“Tf you want my opinion, Sir, it won't be long before they’re taking down all them 
window-boards and putting them up again for the peace-night celebrations.” 
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Housing 


its best to keep abreast with modern thought, will 

_ not be so topical as its title suggests. I dare say my 
readers are expecting me to deal with housing in the 
future, prefabrication and so on. Actually my subject is 
housing in the present; I shall point out, for historical 
purposes, some of the features of the sort of houses we have 
been living in all these years, and explain the ideas behind 
their construction. 

I think I am right in saying that all doors except cup- 
board doors open both inwards and outwards; that is, 
inwards to those one side of them and outwards to those 
the other. Thus architects have had to consider how to 
reduce to a minimum the number of people to be knocked 
down by a suddenly-opening door, and have come to the 
decision that it is not fair to expect anyone walking down 
a passage the average width of a passage to keep out of 
the door’s range, but that people inside a room can look 
after themselves. Furthermore, people approaching a 
door from a passage are apt to be carrying a heavily-laden 
tray, and with a door opening in to a room they have a 
sporting chance of finding it ajar and being able to elbow 
it open. All this has added up in architects’ minds to a 
right of way established on a sound moral basis and 
resulting in the average door opening without hesitation 
inwards, that is, outwards from the other side. But it is 
with the front door that we see the effect of a real moral 
basis on the mind of an architect. Front docrs open 
inwards, that is, outwards from the other side, for one 
reason only. It is not because anyone opening a front door 
which took the opener out on to the step would get wet if 
it was raining, because this disadvantage would be offset 
by being able to keep the hall-stand anywhere in the hall 
instead of a yard from the front door. No. Psychologists 
tell us that front doors open inwards because, if they did 
not, it would be the visitors on the doorstep who would 
have to stand a yard from the front door, and this would 
bring them well into view from the window. As things 
are they are able, by standing with one foot on the raised 
bit immediately in front of the door, to kid themselves 
that no one can see them, but that even if anyone can it 
doesn’t matter because a foot on the raised bit denotes 
the eagerness proper to a visitor. Thus hospitality has 
created the front door as we know it, and it is to be hoped 
that future architects will not discard a fine old-fashioned 
principle. 

What principle, if any, underlies the average staircase ? 
Well, in building stairs architects have always kept a 
firm grasp of human nature and have therefore saved the 
shallowest steps of a flight for the bottom, arguing that 
where the public needs encouragement is not in coming 
downstairs but in going up. Another thing architects 
have borne in mind is that people at the bottom of stair- 
cases are prone to hand newspapers to people half-way up 
for people right up, in other words in bed, to read. For 
this reason the average staircase has just enough space 
between the banisters for a newspaper, or even a magazine, 
but not for anything bigger, architects having decided 
that it is no good building a house on the principle that 
people are going to start putting furniture through the 
banisters just because they feel like it. Some staircases 
turn round at the top; this is another concession on the 
part of architects, who know as well as we do that we can 
a down the stairs more impressively if we are out of 
sight. 


| SHOULD warn people that this article, while doing 


Now for mantelpieces. The average fireplace has a 


‘shelf above it and round it some sort of border with enough 


carving or angles to act as evidence of dusting. Apart 
from dusting the public takes no notice of the mantelpiece 
except for the shelf, which it finds very useful. This 
brings me to an interesting side of human nature. 
Architects, realizing that the mantelpiece would look 
unfinished without a shelf, have decided that the public 
would like a shelf there to keep things on. The public, 
realizing that this shelf is useful for keeping things on, 
have decided that architects put it there to finish off the 
mantelpiece. Only thus, psychologists say, can they 
explain people’s constant struggle to keep the mantelpiece 
clear of everything they keep on it, except a clock and 
such ornaments as they think respectful to the mantelpiece 
as a whole. 

No one can be sure if architects deliberately fix the 
height of a room or if they just go on as high as they have 
space for, but there is an idea in the public’s mind that 
the ideal height is just out of reach. This exempts people 
from having to worry about dirty ceilings. As for the 
ornamental mouldings we find on some ceilings, the 
public is apt to regard these as extra, or a nice surprise, 
and is therefore not critical of them except to make 
conversation. 

The surface area of a room, that is, whether it is too big 
or too small, is another matter. Psychologists tell us that 
every time people say they wish any room was bigger or 
smaller they really believe that by saying it they are 
doing something to make it so, and that there is an extreme 
type of mind which thinks that, by saying this with enough 
expression to a sympathetic ear, it has done the equivalent 
of ten minutes’ housework. 

It is in the details of a house, rather than the design as 
a whole, that the public can see what architects are after. 
It is perfectly clear to the public that those panel things 
above and below door-handles are there to keep finger- 
marks off; indeed it is so clear that the public rather 
resents it, feeling that architects do not need to indicate 
so obviously what they think of their public. Door- 
handles are another interesting indication of architects’ 
insight into human nature. It is fairly clear, studying the 
upward trend of the door-handle through the ages and its 
corresponding tendency to grow rounder and smoother, 
that architects have realized that dog-owners and cat- 
owners like to boast of their pets’ ability to open doors, 
and have set dogs and cats a progressive standard of pro- 
ficiency; indeed the most modern doors are apt to have 
their handles set low again, as a proof that architects have 
decided to call the whole thing off. 

Another bit of architectural insight is what is techni- 
cally known as a recess; that is, a section of a room 
which goes in further than the rest of the wall. The 
fact that the rest of the wall is coming out further 
makes no difference to the public’s unconscious grati- 
tude to architects—a sensation of being one up on Fate 
—which it experiences from having this extra space to 
its rooms, because it is thereby given the pleasurable 
choice of finding that the piece of furniture it thought 
would fit exactly does fit exactly, or finding that it 
would fit if it were three inches narrower; and, psycho- 
logists tell us, it is finding that a piece of furniture 
does not quite fit into a recess which has always finally 
convinced people that the house was designed specially 
for them. 
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Sailor’s Task 


E were two hundred miles from . . . (deleted) 
When a single torpedo-shot scored, 


And the squarehead shut down and retreated, 


Feeling certain his target was floored. . 
When a little blue bay 
Gave us shelter one day 

We’d a fair tropic sea stowed aboard. 


So I can’t blame the Hun for his notion, 
For it looked like the end of that craft, 
‘With a gunwale-bar taking the ocean— 
And we drew maybe forty feet aft. 
When those lads, just ashore, 
Had to board her once more 
They believed that the captain was daft. 


Well, we got the auxiliaries started, 
And the main boilers gave her some steam, 
But the tank-filling turned her light-hearted 
And the wind dragged both anchors abeam . 
Then a nucleus crew 
Brought her back, while it blew, 
Leaving four of her boats in the cream. 


Next, the bulk of our hands had to scatter, 
For the spies fairly stank in those isles, 
And in secret we sailed for—no matter, 
But a hundred and thirty good miles. 
And, for work of repair, 
We made everything there— 
From the rivets and bolts to the piles. 


There was concrete, with bars built to back it, 
For a patch—fifteen hundred square feet. 
It was just before Christmas, our packet; 
It was March when we left our retreat, 
With the “fridge” kept a-throb 
Through the whole of the job, 
So we brought home the butter and meat. 


EAR Mr. PUNCH,—It may comfort you to 
know that my favourite pair of socks bears the 
cheery label of your Comforts Fund. 

“These socks were given to me in the beginning of the 
war and served through the Flanders campaign and 
more than twelve months of trapesing across deserts 
in the Middle East. The wool is matted and apparently 
quite hole-proof, in fact I feel that a testimonial 
parodying the old Pears Soap tramp advertisement 
is their just due—something on the lines of ‘since 
then I have worn no other.’ 

“Thank you, Mr. Punch.” 


(Signed) G. W. A., Capt. 
Donations will be most gratefully received and 


acknowledged by Mr. Punch at PUNCH COMFORTS 
FUND, 10 Bouverie Street, London, E.C.4. 


Registered under the War Charities Act, 1940 
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Forty-Eight 
Monday 
7.30 p.m. Flight Commander says “By the way, aren’t 
you due for a forty-eight?” Ask ‘What is a forty-eight?” 
Flight Commander says “Well, crack off first thing in the 
morning, old boy; catch the 8. 10 train.” Restrain impulse 


to thank him for letting me know in such good time. 
Attempt to telephone wife. 


9.20 p.m. Operator says “Thah’s noo replay from 
your numbah, sah.” 
10.0p.m. Get through to neighbour’s house. Say 


“Hullo, is Mr. Ginch in?” Rasping voice says “No.” 
Say “Is Mrs. Ginch in, then?” Voice says “No.” Say 
“Oh, are they both out?” Voice says ‘Seems like it,” 
and rings off. Operator says “Ay can’t give you anothah 
call for an ah, sah.” Send telegram. 

10.15 p.m. Alter cardboard clock on bedroom door from 
“Call at 8a.m.” to “Call at 7 a.m.” 


Tuesday 

8.0a.m. Batman shakes me and says “Eighter clock- 
sir; I seen the clock on the doorsir, but you’re alwers 
called at eight, so I thought someone ’ad bin playin’ a 
pranksir.” 

10.50 a.m. Porter at station says 10.40 is running 
twenty minutes late, so it should be in by 11.15. 

11.30a.m. Train arrives. Am fortunate enough to 
find standing-room in corridor. Little man says “Couldn’t 
find a seat?” Say “No.” Little man says ‘Me neether.” 

12.20 p.m. Small child crawls around my feet. Fond 
mother says ‘“‘Isn’t he a little duck?” Derive satisfaction 
from picturing it roasted and served with green peas. 

2.15 p.m. Reach London. Discover too late that little 
duck has tied my shoe-laces together. Little man helps me 
up, tells me I didn’t half fall. Join taxi queue. 


2.40 p.m. Still in queue. Begin planning world revolu- 
tion. 
2.50 p.m. Share taxi with florid woman who smiles, 


then says she is so sorry but she thought I came from 
Birmingham. 

3.10 p.m. Reach home. Search unsuccessfully for note 
of welcome from wife, who will not return until 5.30 from 
war-work (supervised by ex-maid discharged for inability 
to make tea, even with aid of written instructions). Enter 
larder; examine dried eggs, dried milk, dried sardine. 

3.50 p.m. Grocer places forty-eight-hour rations in 
palm of my hand. Return home. 

4.20 p.m. Switch on electric fire. 

4.22y.m. Mend fuse. Sit by gas fire in bedroom. 
Study train-times for return journey. 

5.15 p.m. Put kettle on gas-stove. Search medicine- 
cabinet for something to soothe scorched finger. Medicine- 
cabinet crashes to floor, splashing uniform with terrible 
perfume given to wife by spiteful niece. Wonder how my 
comments would sound in Basic English. 

5.20 p.m. ‘Telephone rings. Lift receiver; brittle-voiced 
female tells me I must send six pounds of potatoes and a 
packet of mixed herbs immediately. Tell her I am Wolf 
J. Smith, Plumber and Confectioner; replace receiver. 

§.25 p.m. Switch on wireless. String quartet plays 
“Pistol Packin’ Momma.” 

5.40 p.m. Boy delivers telegram announcing that I 
will arrive this morning. 

5.45 p.m. Telephone wife’s place of employment; learn 


arn 
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that she has day off. Spend next hour telephoning friends 
and asking if wife is with them. ‘Tone of many negative 
replies indicates (a) that friends believe wife has left me, 
and (b) that they aren’t at all surprised. Set course for 
West End. 

7.45 p.m. Still searching for table in restaurant. Fight 
way to small bar, ask for whisky. Blonde barmaid pats 
dark parting, says “No whisky, no gin, no rum, no brandy 
and no swearing.” 

8.15 p.m. Waiter in Soho depresstaurant brings me 
menu, switches on wireless. Mussingham Metal Workers’ 
Band plays “Pistol Packin’ Momma.” Waiter says plaice 
has been off since Friday, hands me plate containing limbs 
of muscular rabbit with cabbage 4 l’Anglaise (method 
based on discovery that vegetables are only 90 per cent. 
water, and can therefore be improved by adding other 
10 per cent. before serving). 

9.0 p.m. Telephone home; no reply. Decide to go on 
terrific binge. 

10.30 p.m. Binge ended. After ninety minutes’ diligent 
searching have consumed two beers (warm) and short 
drink believed to be composed of gin and embrocation. 
Telephone home; no reply. Recall carefree bachelor days. 

11.30 p.m. Cries of ‘“‘Taxi!” still being greeted with 
derision. Start walking. 


Wednesday 


1.0a.m. Arrive home. Greeted by wife, who informs 
me that burglars have wrenched medicine-cabinet from 
bathroom wall. Proof that they were disturbed is that 
kettle was left on full gas. Wife asks why I didn’t let her 
know I was coming. Lips move, but reply sticks in throat. 
Forced to explain reason for strong odour of cheap perfume, 
and ask wife where she has been, anyway. Wife summons 
giggling trio of girl-friends from lounge, says ‘‘We’ve been 
shopping all day, darling, and they can’t possibly go at this 
time of night, but you won’t mind sleeping on the settee, 
will you, darling?” Say “Of course not,” and rub kick 
on shin. 

7.30a.m. Abandon hope of sleep. Listen to wife’s 
friends running around saying how well they slept. 

8.30a.m. Obtain possession of bathroom. Hot water 
isn’t. 

8.45a.m. Join happy throng at breakfast. Am told I 
don’t look very cheerful for a man on leave. 

8.47 a.m. Wife kisses me, says “Gosh we must rush 
now darling after all there is a war on you know but I'll 
meet you for lunch at Jackson’s and you must mend the 
kitchen tap, good-bye darling.” 

9.20a.m. Unscrew tap. Remember that water should 


_ have been turned off at main. 


9.25a.m. Water off at main. Begin mopping-up 
operations. 

9.45a.m. Condition of kitchen floor now vastly im- 
proved; it is now no more than thoroughly wet. 

10.0a.m. Tap repaired. Turn on water at main. 
Tap no longer drips, but check self-congratulation on 
discovering that water will not flow through it at all. 
So what? 

11.20a.m. Man calls to read gas-meter. Gives me 
instructive talk on trombones, departs whistling “ Pistol 
Packin’ Momma.” 


12.20 p.m. Meet wife. Conversation constantly inter- | 


rupted by acquaintances who tell me how lucky I am to 
be on leave. 

1.15 p.m. Wife says, “Gosh I must rush now darling, 
it’s been lovely seeing you good-bye darling.” 
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2.0 p.m. Enter cinema. Sleep through film about love 
in an aircraft-carrier. Leave hastily when heto of second 
film, thrown out of flying school because of Noives, leaps 
into experimental fighter, shoots down two unidentifiable 
enemy aircraft about to attack teeny-weeny plane flown 
by millionaire’s beautiful daughter, and lands with a New 
and Featless Look in his eye. 

4.0p.m. Telephone wife who says neighbour has tele- 
phoned news that water is pouring from under kitchen 
door, and asks why I didn’t remember to see to tap. 

4.30 p.m. Board train. Find corner seat. 

4.48 p.m. Porter safs I should be “‘in the middle ’arf.” 
Squeeze into crowded corridor as train moves off. 

8.30 p.m. Reach destination after nineteen stops, 
seven at stations. Walk to Mess in steady drizzle. Learn 
that almost entire squadron is visiting neighbouring Mess 
for party. 

10.0p.m. Go to bed. New arrival in adjoining room 
begins playing gramophone. 

11.0 p.m. Needle sticks in groove and nasal voice sings 
“Lay that pistol lay that pistol lay that pistol...” Throw 
shoe at wall. 


Thursday 


7.0a.m. Batman shakes me, says “Sevenerclocksir, it 
says so on the doorsir, or did you forget to alteritsir?”’ 
Clench teeth to prevent answer becoming audible. Batman 
says he is just off on a forty-eight. Tell him I hope he 
has as good a time as I did. 


“Ts the Squadron Leader 
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Our War-Time Query Corner 


Q. Friends tell us that after the 
war our skies will be thronged with 
inexpensive privately -owned aero- 
planes. My sister and I agree that, 
whatever others may do, we shall 
continue with our occasional excur- 
sions to Bognor in a hired motor, 
keeping to the thirty-mile speed-limit 
whether in a built-up area or not; but, 
on the other hand, we cannot say we 
like the idea of the machines referred 
to roistering about over our heads in 
the way cars used to behave at week- 
ends and on Bank Holidays. Is it not 
time that the Government, at odd 
moments perhaps, began formulating 
plans for the maintenance of law and 
order in the air? Otherwise I feel we 
shall be expecting too much of our 
wonderful police force. 

CHLOE May Bryys (Miss). 


A. It can now be revealed that 
policemen on ordinary point duty will 
not be expected to keep an eye on what 
is going on in the heavens. For this, 
picked units will be responsible whose 
job will entail continuous air-watching 
by means of giant periscopes, any im- 
propriety on the part of the pilot (e.g., 
attempts to control plane with one 
arm round neck of wireless operator) 
being corrected by a series of severe 
electric shocks operated from ground 
level. A second offence will be dealt 
with by specially trained members of 
this semi-ground staff, who will get 
themselves magnetically attracted into 
a net receiving-pocket beneath the 
offending plane, returning to base by 
electrically controlled parachute when 
the necessary adjustment has been 
made. All planes will be required to 
pull up from time to time at platforms 
suspended between barrage balloons 
where flying licences may be examined 
and the breath submitted to some 
simple test for alcohol. 


Q. What would be the best sort of 
war job for a temporarily toothless 
laundry-worker with double vision 
that is expecting to be combed out 
next month? 

(Miss) Dot Sporrortu. 


A. The ideal occupation for any 
laundry-worker would be leadership 
of some underground organization 
. which had for its professed object 
= of property on an extensive 
scale. 


Ask Evangeline! 


Q. In what strain ought I to write 
to my poet-fiancé, formerly contributor 
of a weekly column in ‘The Rabbit- 
Fanciers’ Gazette headed “Splinters 
From a Bunny-Lover’s Log” but now 
N.C.O. in charge of swill and salvage ? 
He says just to tell him about the 
little things around. 

DoMESTIC ON 
Wican 


A. We append a specimen: 


“My pEaREst X,—I cannot help 
thinking of you whenever I peep out 
of my wee mop-cupboard window and 
glimpse beneath the lamp-posts rotund 
sentinels of salvage-bins gleaming 
pearly-grey, a freshly-picked bone 
pallidly visible under the half-raised 
lid of ours. Trudging butcherwards, I 
notice that time has healed the scars 
left by uprooted railings and that the 
greenery that is spring’s is pushing 
bravely from the massed cornucopias 
of bursting sandbags amid our civic 
thoroughfares. Here the delicate car- 
mine of spam delights; there, sausages, 
mysterious as ever, and snowy cubes 
of Iceland cod etch themselves upon 
our hearts. From some half-concealed 
E.W.8. tank an odoriferous mist ascends 
into the April air. The practised nostril 
will distinguish too that unmistakable 
something which is last Saturday’s rock 
salmon ...” And so on. 


* 


@. My husband has to get on his 
shift at such odd hours these days that 
I can never invite friends into the 
house for a whist four; which is rather 
a pity, because I do think a man 
requires some organized sport after 
fiddling with aeroplane parts all day. 
He used to be a keen salt-water fisher 
too, but now that his only time for a 
little fun comes often in the dead of 
night this again is out of the question. 
(Mrs.) Epwina V. BELLPLUSH. 


A. Not necessarily, if he uses glow- 
worms for bait. 


Q. It is becoming the custom here 
for confectioners to put up notices 
stating that queues will not be served, 
which seems such a pity, as formerly 
we all knew where we were and one 
often made some nice friends, whereas 
now everybody lurks about pretending 
to tie shoe-laces, consult bus time- 
tables, ete., until the first plateful of 


unordered rock-buns appears in the 
confectioner’s in question. This is the 
signal for the five nearest to dart into 
the shop. A sixth may not join them 
until the first re-emerges or this would 
constitute a queue, but the trouble is 
that one needs to be in training for 
this sort of thing, as all depends on 
the — and efficiency with which 
intending purchasers can precipitate 
themselves to their objective from 
the prepared position they have been 
occupying. 

Handicapped as in my case by a 
pair of woodies which do not yield to 
treatment, one’s chances of acquiring 
rock-buns, ete., are not good, and one 
can hardly help noticing the growing 
lack of friendly feeling among con- 
testants. Only the other day, happen- 
ing to trip myself up as I converged in 
the doorway with a former queueing 
companion, after my ninth sortie from 
the telephone kiosk, I was told that 
my action had been seen through as a 
transparent device for blocking the 
entrance. I pointed out that I seldom 
entered a shop these days but on 
hands and knees, to which she replied, 
“You’ve had it, chum!” 

GENERAL’s SISTER. 


A. It is all a matter of faulty 
organization. Your confectioner should 
note the time taken to serve a single 
customer, then, stop-watch in hand, 
plan out a course leading down the 
street away from his shop, across the 
road, back along the opposite pave- 
ment, finally recrossing to his own 
doorway. He then takes a bucket of 
whitewash and a brush and marks out 
the route with a broad guiding line, 
and customers are instructed to follow 
round the prescribed rectangle in single 
file, each glancing towards their goal 
as it is approached to ascertain the 
number of shoppers present. As one 
from within emerges, the walker 
nearest the door at that second slips 
unobtrusively in, the rest continuing 
briskly in file as before. It may con- 
ceivably happen that a walker is 
unlucky and makes several hundred 
rounds of the course without ever being 
in the right spot at the right moment, 
but we cannot expect everything to be 
perfect in war-time. 


Q. As organizer of our municipal 
treats committee, it was my lot some 
days ago to address the inmates of a 
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home for the aged and infirm on the 
subject of Pond Life, after the first 
hour and a half of which I encountered 
a good deal of heckling from a little 
clique of disorderly old people in the 
back row. ‘You will now be wonder- 
ing,” I remarked at one point, “how 
the baby water-beetle solves the 
problem of storing up air under his 
wing-cases . . .” “How would you 
solve the problem of post-war un- 
employment ?”’ shouted the ringleader 
of the clique, an ex-bricklayer in a 
pixie hood. “By raising the school- 
leaving age to twenty-five!” I riposted, 
with that aplomb which we politicians 
somehow acquire in our dealings with 
opponents. It has since occurred to me 
that this is in fact the one and only 
certain solution to the most urgent 
problem of our times. What is your 
opinion ? Lapy CouUNCILLOR. 


A. Not only would such a scheme 
ensure jobs for all, it would very 
likely necessitate the raising of the 
pension age to eighty or eighty-five to 
provide instructors for the older pupils, 
who, in addition to ordinary class 
subjects, would need to be kept busy 
with plenty of handwork in the after- 
noons. Elementary plumbing, paper- 
hanging, carpet-laying, flue explora- 
tion, etc., might all be taught co- 
educationally, the senior boys receiving 
also instruction in fathercraft in their 
final year. Advanced schools might 
even run their own little model stock 
exchange, using peanuts for spot cash. 

The scheme as a whole should be 
popular with the younger folk too, as 
enabling parents to give more reliable 
assistance with homework. 


° 


An Industrial 
Case-Book 


(Written in collaboration with the Wel- 
fare and Industrial Relations Officer 
of the Snacker and Diplocket Small 
Things Co. (1928), Ltd.) 


I 


AMES MoFAUGH worked in shop 
“L” as a hub-cap machinist. 
His work, though never excep- 
tionally good, continued to 
give satisfaction until May 1943, 
when signs of its rapid deterioration 
appeared. McFaugh’s disposition was 
nervous and fretful and the foreman’s 
threats served only to increase his 
agitation and cause a further reduc- 
tion in his efficiency. An industrial 
psychologist was then consulted. He 
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suggested that the worker’s  self- 
confidence could only be restored by 
generous praise and encouragement. 
For the next month McFaugh was 
visited at hourly intervals by depart- 
mental managers and such directors as 
happened to be about. The verbal 
tonics which were bestowed upon him 
had, however, no effect. He became 
almost quiescent. Then, through a 
friend, the head cashier heard of 
“Pogophren” and communicated his 
knowledge to McFaugh’s foreman, who 
immediately made arrangements with 
the canteen waitresses. 

To-day an efficient and energetic 
British workman is operating hub- 
cap machine No. 117. It would be 
difficult to find any resemblance 
between this cheerful enthusiast and 
the listless introvert whom he has 


replaced. The new man’s name is 
Higgins. ‘‘Pogophren” has done its 
work. (Advt.) 


I 


Labour in the mass is an intractable 
thing. While it struggles ceaselessly to 
strengthen its position at the expense 
of Capital it resents with the utmost 
ferocity any outside attempt to assist 
in the process. This phenomenon is 
not nearly so well known as it should 
be. The record of —— and Sons, 
Ltd., contains a useful warning. The 
directors tried to placate their dis- 
satisfied workers by appearing at the 
works clad in overalls and boiler-suits 
and by queueing with the operatives 
every Friday to collect their fees from 
the wages-clerks. The fact that some 
of them were injudicious enough to 
have the overalls, etc., made up from 
crépe de Chine, velvet and brocade had 
little to do with the workers’ resent- 
ment of the stratagem. When Labour 
speaks of the levelling process it means 
levelling up. 


Tit 


Here is a quotation from War 
Factory by Mass Observation: 

The patriotic posters (“It all depends 
on me,” “We want your help,” etc., 
etc.) which plaster every room in the 
factory might as well be so much 


’ ornamental scroll-work for all the 


notice that is taken of them, by the 
machine-shop girls at least. 

Do not be misled by it. The apparent 
apathy of those machine-shop girls 
was, in truth, a protective insensibility 
dictated by the subconscious defence- 
mechanisms of the human mind. After 
all, we are fighting for democracy and 
a better Britain, and to have a florid 
overfed John Bull pointing sternly at 
us year in year out is hardly encourag- 
ing. The trouble with most factories is 


that they exhibit too many posters. 
Our psychologisi tells us that a surfeit 
of posters inevitably suggests (in the 
minds of young machine-shop girls, at 
least) all the evils of an unplanned 
laissez-faire Britain—ribbon develop- 
ment, cut-throat competition, “stunt ” 
advertising and poverty in plenty. At 
S. and D.’s things are very different. 
We have our own workers’ hanging 
committee. To qualify for acceptance 
a poster must be coloured to harmonize 
with the workshop fittings and must 
be large enough to cover the framed 
— of pioneering Diplockets and 
nackers. 


IV 


It is not always to the production 
side of a business that one must look 
for opportunities to increase efficiency 
and reduce costs. This is clearly 
demonstrated by the recent history 
of : and —— Ltd., the well- 
known firm of drop-forge specialists. 
In an attempt to reduce overheads the 
costing department turned its attention 
to office salaries and decided to intro- 
duce a system of piece-rates. The 
fixing of the various piece- or job-units 
caused some initial difficulty. Such 
questions as whether “dummy” was 
an active participant and whether 
the preparation of drinks from beef- 
extract was an equivalent task to the 
brewing of tea had to be decided. At 
the same time a clocking-on machine 
was installed for the use of directors. 
The contraption is designed to work 
on the principle of the popular weigh- 
ing-machine. When a director steps 
on to the machine the fingers fly 
backwards until 8.30 a.m. is reached. 
There is a click and a small card, 
bearing printed forecasts of stock- 
market prices and the weather, is 
released. 

The workers seem to resent any 
changes in the existing order. When 
the clock was first erected some mal- 
content defaced it with the inscription: 


“Stands th’ board-room clock at 
ten to three? 
And is it time to brew the tea?” 


In general, however, these innova- 
tions have proved very successful, but 
costs-office costs have shown a tendency 
to get out of hand. 


° 


Job Lot Corner 


“Dining Table, £2 10s.; Car Trailer, £5; 
Front Door, 30/-; Hand Sewing Machine, 
not in order, 25/-; Paperhanger’s Trestle 
and Board, 20/-.”—Advt. in local paper. 

“ Lady’s Black Coat, Silver Watch, ‘ Fox’s 
Martyrs,’ ermine trimming.” 

Advt. in daily paper. 
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This Talking at Breakfast 


thougat that if a man had a 

bow and arrow on his battle- 
dress sleeve, pointing skywards, it 
ought to mean he was in the Anti- 
Aircraft; and that a polar bear should 
mean he had been in Iceland.” 

“You are confusing divisional signs 
with puzzles in children’s newspapers.” 

“T don’t see how you can help 
it.” 
“If the signs of military formations 
were as easy to understand as you 
would like, the Germans would under- 
stand them too, and it is precisely so 
that the Germans will not understand 
them that we make them completely 
unintelligible to anyone.” 

“T’ll bet you every German spy is 
issued with a complete key to them 
all, printed, as like as not, in Pater- 
noster Row, and that he carries it in 
his pocket. Mind you, I am fully 
aware that soldiers like dressing up, 
but what I am getting at is that, even 
if you can interpret the whole blooming 
art gallery of signs on sleeves, you 
haven’t got anywhere. And the same 
with berets. Can you honestly tell 
me you know exactly what each colour 
means 

“The plum-coloured one is Air- 
borne.” 

“Yes, they kindly tell you that in 
plain English on the shoulder.” 

“The black one, like Montgomery 
wears, is the Tank Corps.” 

“They also tell you that, by means 
of a tank embroidered on the arm, 
though I have heard of people who 
mistook that for a pigeon and said it 
meant the Royal Corps of Signals. 
What is the green one?” 

“As a matter of fact, now that I 
think of it, that black one goes for 
the whole Armoured Corps.” 

“Ah! You are uncertain already. 
~ You think so? Which units have been 
issued with the khaki beret so far? 
Any idea? And what about the blue 
one?” 

“ Air raid wardens.” 

“Have you never seen a soldier in a 
blue one . . . bright blue?” 

“Oh, some foreigner, maybe.” 

“No, an Englishman. Have you 
ever seen a chocolate one?” 

“Yes, yes, with cream on top.” 

“What was that?” 

“Catering Corps?” 


Pires, I should have 


The fact that goods made of raw materials in short 
supply owing to war conditions are advertised in this 
paper should not be taken as an indication that they 
are necessarily available for export. 


“The point I am trying to make is 
that even if a chap does walk along 
like a piece of tapestry he conveys 
nothing to any of us. The whole 
thing suffers acutely by comparison 
with the willow-pattern plate, which 
tells a complete story.” 

“You are not suggesting a willow- 
pattern beret?” 

“No, but the infantry don’t even 
wear anything to indicate whether 
they are Royal or not.” 

“Royal? My dear fellow, the whole 
service is Royal.” 

“Excuse me, the Army is not Royal. 
That is where most people make a 
great mistake. The Navy is Royal, 
and the Air Force is Royal. The 
Marines are Royal. But the Army for 
some reason is not. A sailor puts R.N. 
after his name; the soldier puts 
nothing but R.I.P.” 

“He puts R.A.” 

“Only if he is in the Royal Artillery. 
And he can put R.A.P.C. if he is in 
the Pay Corps, but the foot-slogger 
can put nothing, even if he belongs to 
some favoured regiment like the 
‘Royal’ Fusiliers or the ‘Royal’ West 
Kents. It is Not, repeat not, the 
‘Royal’ Army.” 

“You propose, then, that Royal 
regiments should wear the Royal 
Standard in their buttonholes?” 

“T propose that all these sheets of 
transfers soldiers buy and cut out 
and stick on their sleeves should at 
least tell a connected story.” 

“Did you ever hear of the man who 


had an entire hunting scene tattooed 
all over his body? You would have 
liked that.” 

“T want to be told, by symbols, that 
a man was at Dunkirk, say, and 
wounded; that he went to West 
Africa . . .” 

“How would you show that?” 

“Little black men running.” 

“After him, or away from him?” 

“My dear man, I am not talking 
about Badoglio or Abyssinia.” 

“But little black men running . . .” 

“Oh, well, squatting down and 
making tea, then. He could also wear 
something to show he Kkad_ been 
torpedoed on the way home.” 

“Wouldn’t his relatives have to 
wear that?” 

“If he survived he could show one 
end of a ship sticking out of the 
water.” 

“With himself clinging to it! Sup- 
posing on the other hand that he 
himself had fired a shot which sank 
a German battleship?” 

“How many have done that?” 

“If only one has he is entitled to 
show it.” 

“All right, let him show the end of 
a battleship, and the other fellow can 
wear a life-belt.” 

“By this time, old boy, a sergeant 
in your precious unit will not even 
have room for his stripes.” 

“Exactly; and in my precious unit 
a sergeant-major wears his crown, for 
that very reason, level with the wrist. 
Good morning.” 


“And this is my husband's little den.” 


| 


PUNCH SUMMER NUMBER 


May 22 1944 


any, 


gy 


ly 


“Well! What have you got— 


to show me?” 
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“71 suppose you realize you're driving on the wrong side of the road.” 
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“I'm positive we started here, dear—I remember this chipped frame.” 


The entire Copyright in all Articles, Sketches, Drawings, etc., published in PUNCH is specifically reserved to the Proprietors throughout the countries signatory to the 
BERNE CONVENTION, the U.S.A., and the Argentine. Reproductions or imitations of any of these are therefore expressly forbidden. The Proprietors will, however, always 


consider any request trom authors of ! rary contributions for permission to reprint. 


Subscription. inclusive of Extra Numbers: Inland Postage, 30+ per 


115+ six months); Overseas, 366 per annum (Canada, 34+ per annum). 
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There's plenty of Heinz—in Italy, 
Sicily, Africa and elsewhere. That’s 


why there is less in the shops. And 


who would have it otherwise? But 


don’t think you cannot get Heinz at 


all. Keep a sharp eye open and you 


will still see the famous name about. - 


And, as ever, it stands for goodness — 


goodness that stays good in store. 


Jif Varieties 


Baked Beans — Soups — Salad Cream — Mayonnaise 
H. J. HEINZ COMPANY LIMITED LONDON 
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JOAN BULL takes 
the BISCUIT! 


—and needs it too. Weston biscuits 
help her to carry on her countless 
jobs, whether in the Services or on 
the land, in factories, in hospitals, or 
keeping the home going. 
They are concentrated: energy-food, 
and the finest ingredients obtainable 
—wheat, sugar and fats—are used by 
Weston, the largest makers of biscuits 
in the Empire. 
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POST-WAR PICTURE 


Remarkable ‘made-to-measure’ paint products 
developed by Berger chemists to fit the special 
equipment, varied technique and novel applica- 
tion methods of service use, hold great promise 
for post-war decoration and industrial finishing 


My home 
spray-painted 


@ “After the war can 
I have my home spray-painted inside and 
out?’’ Very likely — at the moment we 
cannot say — but if so— Berger will 
supply the paint 


B AT TAY Paints 
Lewis Berger & Sons, Ltd., London, Birmingham, Glasgow, Dublin, Durban, 


Sydney, Melbourne, Adelaide, Perth, Wellington : 
Depots at Bristo', Belfast, Cardiff, Leeds, Leicester, Liverpool, Newcastle 


The reputation of 
the K.L.G. Sparking © 
Plug is not built on 
humour, neverthe- 
less it has its good 
“Points.” 


May 
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/7S A GOOD 
OOTH BRUSH 
—that isn’t ashamed of its age. from the hospital. 


When a toothbrush is still brisk | infection modern science has a modern weapon. 
and springy after months of wear,|In our .great hospitals, in surgical, medical and 
maternity wards throughout the country, sur- 
geons, doctors and nurses protect their patients 
—and protect themselves—with ‘Dettol’. 


then it’s a good brush. Try the 
test with Halex—bristle or nylon. 


Halex 


Regd. Trade Mark 


NYLON 


TOOTHBRUSHES 


In fighting infection in your own home, learn 
Against the germs that cause 


Always the Best 


TOILET PAPER 


Velvety texture-soft 
strong - hygienic 


VELVET CREPE 
PAPER CO.LTO 


TOILET PAPER 
HANOKERCHIEFS 


FAMOUS 


FEET 


pd MORE CORNS atter 3/7 days 
if you use this safe, sure remedy 
with the immediate concentrated 
action. Easy to apply and obtain 
from Chemists, etc., Plaisters 2d, 
each. Powders’ 13d; Combination 
Pack 7d. a complete outfit ! 


: K.L.G. SPARKING PLUGS LTD., PUTNEY VALE, S.W.15 
PR 
| 
| 
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BATTE RIES with power to spare 


OLDHAM & SON LTD + DENTON °* MANCHESTER 


TO-DAY 


proving groun 
TO-MORROW! 


(ee: the purpose for which batteries are used, 
where they are used, how they are used to-day in the 
air, on land, on sea. Oldham batteries with their ex- 
ceptional power in reserve continue to provide trouble- 
free service under these conditions. Much is demanded 
of them and much is given by these tough, built-to-last 
batteries. 


War, the ruthless appraiser of efficiency, is a 
proving ground for the batteries of to-morrow. From 
these operations Oldham’s technical research specialists 
are keeping a close watch for fact-revealing data which 
might advance the standard of their post-war products 
—IF THAT IS POSSIBLE! 


Leadership in quality for over 30 years is an in- 
centive to the Oldham organisation to spare no effort 
to retain it. 


ESTABLISHED 1865 
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is a lot of needles!.. 


Most people know that hypodermic needles are 


made of very finely tempered stainless steel tubing, 
not much thicker than a human hair. One of the 
largest manufacturers of hypodermic needles tells us 
that in the last few years they have made, from our 
tube, altogether seven and a half million needles— 
and only one has broken in use. We were depressed 


about this one until we found out that the breakage 


ACCLES & POLLOCK 


Steel Tube Manipulators 


OLDBURY - BIRMINGHAM - ENGLAND 
One of the companies in the Tube Investments group. 


was due either 
to an accident 
or else to very 


rough usage. 
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—the journey, no! Efficiency — yes, even 
under the most strenuous working conditions. 
The consistent performance of our springs and 
pressings has been a vital contribution to 
the development of industry during the 


last forty years. 


THE TEMPERED SPRING CO LTD 


ATTERCLIFFE ROAD, SHEFFIELD, 4 
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CROSSLEY BROTHERS LTD., OPENSHAW, MANCHESTER, 11, 


LONDON OFFICE: 


NUMBER May 22 1944 


HE illustration shows a FEATURES 
Crossley eight-cylinder @ 
4-cycle Diesel with Pressure- @ power 

charging blower equipment, COMPACT FORM 
developing 530 B.H.P. at 500 @ INsTANT 

R.P.M.—a typical example of the ACCESSIBILITY 
modern trend in internal-com- @ PRESSURE: FED 
bustion engine design. For land UBRICATION 
dutiesand marineauxiliarywork @ STARTING 


CROSSLEY 


DIESEL ENGINES 


FULL RANGE UP TO. 3000.8 HR ——— 


2 HOWARD STREET) -W.C.2, 


RHEUMATISM 


Rheumatism—however mild your 
symptoms—exacts a merciless toll in ~ 
pain and expense if not checked 
in time. Poisons and impurities 
in your system are usually the cause 
of rheumatic disorders. ‘To get rid 
of these poisons, doctors recommend 
the drinking of mineral spa waters. 
But a visit to a spa involves time 
and expense that many people 
simply cannot afford these days. - 


‘Alkia’ Saltrates may be described 
as a spa treatment in your own home, 
It contains the essential curative 
qualities of seven world - famous 
springs and has the same beneficia! 
effect on the system at a fraction 
of the cost and without the in- 
convenience of travelling to an 
actual spa. A teaspoonful of ‘Alkia’ 
Saltrates in. warm water before 
breakfast each morning soon relieves 
pain. Taken regularly, this pleasant, 
effervescent drink dissolves impurities 
in the blood-stream and greatly 
assists the kidneys to eliminate 
them from the system, thus help- 
ing to prevent recurring attacks of 
rheumatism. 


A bottle of ‘Alkia’ Saltrates costs 
3/9 (inc. Pur. Tax). Get one from 
your chemist to-day and begin your 
spa treatment to-morrow morning. 


THE PEEBLES PATENT 
WATER STRAINER 


‘The Peebles Patent Rotary Water 
Strainer is designed to remove twigs, ; eo. 
alge, 


sand and other detritus Re 
from process and other waters. ae 

The constant self - cleaning Cc ALCIUM- D 


“The Peebles Patent Rotary 
Water Strainer,” gives full par- | THOMAS KERFOOT & Co, Lid. 
ticulars, 
responsible 
application. 


AND KENNEDY LIMITED KILMARNOCK 


KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND 


HEAD OFFICE: 


KERFOOTS 
PHARMACEUTICALS 


embody the manufacturing 
experience of over 80 years 


device is fully automatic in 
action, and is so efficient 
that fine screens can be 
used without the slightest 
fear of clogging. 


for Calcium Deficiency 
COMPRESSED DRUGS - 
Tablets of every description + 


MEDICATED PASTILLES 
for Throat and Chest Affections 


Our technical publication, 


Civilian strictly limited. 


and will be sent to | Vale of Bardsley - Lancashire 
enquirers post-free on 


PRAMS & SJ FOLDERS 
All the best babies have them 


L.B.LTD. London 
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waste words... 


. the main point about Celotex 
insulating board is that it retards the 
transmission of heat—it has the same 
insulating capacity as 12 times its thick- 
ness in brick. You would expect it to 
be widely used to conserve fuel in war- 
purpose - buildings — it is! There are 
few types of building which would not 
benefit from the increased warmth and 
comfort made possible by Celotex insu- 
lation; so we anticipate wide interest 
when we shall be able to announce that 
supplies are again generally available. 


CELOTEX 


Insulating, Building and Hard Boards 


CELOTEX LIMITED, N. CIRCULAR ROAD, STONEBRIDGE PARK 
LONDON, N.W.10 
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Since 1932 Britain’s Radio Headquarters 
have been located at Broadcasting House, 
London, where a round-the-clock news 
and programme service employing 48 
languages is maintained. The B.B.C. 
calls to mind what millions throughout 
the world say of Champion Plugs, 
“There’s Dependability for you!” 


CLEAN PLUGS SAVE PETROL AND 
IMPROVE ENGINE PERFORMANCE 


CHAMPION 


PLUGS 


CHAMPION SPARKING PLUG COMPANY LIMITED | 


And what DOES 
tlie 


We've just had a glowing testimonial to Spire Nuts : 


“ Assembly time is down by nearly 20%. We've 
cut out fitting washers entirely, of course, and 
once the job’s assembled it stays put! Your 
Spire Nuts are just what the Doctor ordered” 


Do we sound ungrateful if we say that we’re not 
terribly pleased with this letter? It’s good to hear 
that our friend is pleased with Spire Nuts, but what 
kind of Spire Nuts is he using? We don’t know. 
There are some 300 various types already and new 
ones being designed every week. -And who said 
Spire anyway? We do make other types of Stop 
Nuts, you know. In fact we’re the biggest makers 
of Stop Nuts in the country. Should our friend 
be using one of these —a Simmonds or a Pinnacle, 
perhaps? We don’t know. 


In short the Doctor hasn’t ordered anything. The 
patient has bought himself a ‘ box of our pills’ and 
that’s not the best way to use Simmonds. We do 
know something about assembly and fixing problems 
and if you'll let us diagnose the case we'll certainly. 
help to find the best answer. Next patient, please. 


THE SIMMONDS NUT PINNACLE NUT SPIRE NUT 


Simmonds Aerocessories Limited, Great West Road, London 
A Company of the Simmonds Group 


SIMMONDS 


LONDON - MELBOURNE - MONTREAL - PARIS - NEW YORK - LOS ANGELES 
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TWIN BED DESIGNERS 


stretching their ingenuity and exercising their resourcefulness 
in a determined effort to develop the use of tubular steel in 
furniture design. We produced miracles of design and 
comfort before the war, as many of you can testify, but just 


wait until priority numbers are past history and we will give 


the most ardent planners an example upon which to dream 


MADE BY PEL LTD + OLDBURY 
SS 


Is she from Sadler’s Wells 

or is it a Soho dish? 

Neither: “ Ballotini” are 

actually tiny glass balls, 

varying up to }” in dia- 

meter. The smallest ones, 

which look like salt, are 

used as reflectors and employed in large 

quantities for the facing of cinema screens. 

The bigger ones have a more serious job to do—they are used for the 
storage of plasma for blood transfusion. These are only two of the 
surprising ways in which specialised glassware is meeting current 
needs. Our Research Department is finding others and collaborates 
with those manufacturers who are curious about what glass can do. 


FOR SCIENCE, INDUSTRY & THE HOME CHANCE GLASS 


CHANCE BROTHERS LIMITED, Glass-Makers since 1824, Produce Rolled Plate, 
Wired Glass, Pressed Glassware, Laboratory Glassware, Architectural, Decorative and 
Lighting Glassware, Optical Glass, Scientific and other specialised Glass Products, 
Marine and Aviation Lighting Equipment. Head Office: Smethwick, Birmingham, 
arara—~ London Office : 10, Princes Street, Westminster, London, S.W.1. rawr 


Inter-works 
deliveries? 


The one ton capacity “Electric’’ is 

ave you thoughtaboutit? “Electrics”’ 
use home produced fuel, are cheap 
to run and maintain, and are easily 
operated by women or young workers. 


Use 


ELECTRIC 
VEHICLES 


Details from the Secretary, 
The Electric Vehicle Association of Gt. Britain 
Ltd. (Dept. P.16), 2, Savoy Hill, London, W.C.2 


THIS PLAN 


WILL BRING YOU 


£400 A YEAR FOR 
LIFE FROM AGE 55 


Assuming you are a man aged 35 and you would like to provide for a private income 
of £400 a year for life commencing at age 55, this is how the plan works out. You 
make monthly, quarterly, half-yearly or yearly payments of an agreed sum to the 
Sun Life of Canada, the great Annuity Company, and you get in return 


£400 a Year for Life 


At 55 years of age the Sun Life of Canada 
will start paying you an income for life of 
£400 per annum. Or, if you prefer, you 
can have £6,530, plus accumulated divi- 
dends, in lieu of the pension. 


Income Tax Saved 

On eve: ayment to the Company you 

are entitled to a rebate of Income Tax—a 

concession which will save you a consider- 
able sum during the peri 


£5,000 for Your Family 


Should you not live to the age of 55, 
£5,000, plus accumulated dividends, will 
be paid to your family. 


Any Age, Any Amount 

Though 35 and £400 a year for life have 
been quoted here, the plan may be varied 
to suit other ages and to provide larger or 
— incomes, It also a ble 
in slightly different form for women. 
Whatever amount you can save (from £1 
a month) for your own and your family’s 
future, this plan is the safest and most 
profitable you can adopt. 


£645,276,000—Assurances in Force 


Over 1,000,000 men and women enjoy the 
financial —— (for themselves and 
their families) guaranteed by policies, now 
amounting to £645,276,000, of the Sun 
Life Assurance Company of Canada—the 
largest Company of the British Empire 
transacting Life Assurance solely. 


War Risk Cover available for Civilians depending upon Individual Circumstances 


FILL IN THIS FORM NOW 


POSTAGE ONE PENNY IF UNSEALED 


Or letter will do 


incurring any obligation. 


To H. O. LEACH (General Manager for British Isles) 
SUN LIFE ASSURANCE CO. OF CANADA 


(Incorporated in Canada in 1865 as a Limited Company) 
22, Sun of Canada House, Pall Mall East, London, S.W.1 


I should like to know more about your Income Plan, as advertised, without 
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WINALOT 


THE IDEAL FOOD 


FORDOGS 
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Colas paves 


the road 


to victory ! 


Wheels of departing or returning 


bombers . . . long convoys of military 
4 transport ... Colas Products on aerodrome 
runways, on camp roads and desert roads, 
stand the racket of war and stand it well. 


Until peace returns to the gardens and 
country clubs of the world—Colas is on 
War Service only. 


4 


(Xo) HLM. King George VI. 


‘ AS 

: Colas Products Ltd., 5-6 Crosby Square, Bishopsgate, E.C.3. Telephone: AVEnue 5331. Telegrams: Colasfalt, Stock, London 


The rapid clearance of loading bays, which is vital 
to efficiency in industry, is facilitated by the use of 
electrically operated steel shutters. 


Electrical control, perfected by Mather & Platt, Ltd., 
saves valuable time by ensuring the quick opening and 
closing of shutters. 


FOR = 
CLEARANCE 


In the modern pumping unit, ‘wet’ . 
motor and pump are coupledtogether _users give the highest output from 
under water. The pioneer model was great depths at the lowest cost. 
completed in 1911, and was first used For a leaflet giving information on 
to refloat a water-logged barge. The _ problems of water supply write to 
1944/5 models, available to priority the designers and makers. 


for A.C, mains 


Wet Motor pumps 


Hayward-Tyler and Co., Ltd., Shell Mex House, London, W.C.2. 


PARK WORKS, MANCHESTER 10 


MATHER & PLATT, LTD., 


‘ 
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AT WAR... 


Wax is the basis of all good Shoe Creams and 
Polishes. But wax is also used in the making 
of war materials. Meltonian Shoe Cream, 
noted for its polishing power and leather- 
preserving qualities, always has been and still 
is made from a blend of the best waxes, tested 
for over a century 

The makers of Meltonian Shoe Cream will 
not use uncontrolled substitute materials, 
incapable of maintaining the high standard 
of quality and efficiency for which this cream 
is famous. That is why sometimes you may 
find difficulty in getting Meltonian Shoe 
Cream. But stocks are fairly distributed and 
your retailer will have his quota, so go on 
asking for MELTONIAN ... you may be lucky! 


FITNESS FOR 
PURPOSE... 


IN these days of restricted buying, 
one worth-while truth learned is 
that the best is cheapest in the 
end. It applies to guns and 
*planes just as much as to “shoes 
and ships and sealing-wax.” To 
electric fires, too! 

THE Ferranti Radiant Fire has always been the 
cheapest to use, though never the cheapest to buy. 
THE present restricted output of electric fires has 
proved the inherent quality of the Ferranti Fire— 
its “fitness for purpose”—for thousands of pre-war 
models are still in use, bought by those whose sense 
of econothy made them pay a little more for quality. 


FERRANTI 


Radiant Electric Fires 
FIRST e FOREMOST e HOTTEST 


Ferranti Ltd., Moston, Manchester, 10. 
London Office: Kern House, Kingsway, W.C.2 FF290 


—— ° 
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All available supplies of 
SPARKLETS BULBS are 
being distributed as equitably 
as possible. For the present, 
please “go easy with the 
soda” and return empty 


Bulbs promptly to your usual 


supplier. 


The 
and only 
original 


Gin Sling 


The family will appreciate 
that little addition of LEMCO 
BEEF EXTRACT. It makes all 
the difference to your cooking. 


WER One pound of LEMCO contains the con- 
centrated juices of over 30 pounds of prime beef. 


PREPARED BY OXO LIMITED. LONDON === 


childre: 
Dr. 
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sO COOLING! 


Francis Lemann 
baker of hand-made 


Biseuits SOMETHING TO 


LOOK 
perfected his art in FORWARD 
TO AFTER THE 


( 
WAR 


when the Original London Captains 
Biscuits were first sold. 


Their wholesome long-keeping proper- 
ties are still unrivalled in 1944, when 
quantities are reduced, distribution is 
restricted and only quality remains 
steadfasc. 


Francis Lemann Ltd., Bush House, London, W.C.2. 


I se IDRIS LIMITED, LONDON. MAKERS OF QUALITY 


TABLE WATERS THROUGH FIVE SUCCESSIVE REIGNS 


DR. BARNARDO'S HOMES | « \When the lights go up 


TOTAL 


WAR EFFORT 
demands the 
withdrawal of 


Golden 


SS 


SSS 


8,000 
children in the Springtime of Life daily look to 
Dr. Barnardo’s Homes for their every want. Please 
help this National work for destitute children. 

10)/- will feed owe child for 10 days. 
Cheques, etc. (crossed), payable ‘Dr. Barnardo's 


Homes,” addressed 4 Barnardo House, Stepney 
Causeway, London, E.1, 


“more economical 
Follow-on Carton’ 
whenever possible. 


MY QQ GAL. N 


The Worlds 


SS 


blame your dealer i y Best 
is temporart 
Supplies are limited Marmalade 


SHOPS 


It will return with 


VICTORY 


JAMES ROBERTSON & SONS 
(P.M.), LTO. 


YY 


Golden Shred Works, 


London, Paisley, Manchester 
ristol 


300K) 
vee | 


When 
your Doctor 
prescribes 


Harrogate, he is following a long- 
established tradition. For genera- 
tions doctors in all parts of the 
country have advised their patients 
to take treatment for Rheumatic 
Complaints at the Royal Baths at 


HARROGATE 


dation is assured, but it 
is advisable to write to:— 
H. ROBERTS, Manager, Dept. P. 


A FLAVOUR ALL ITS OWN 


Té the charm of Chairman as a fine 
ger are other he 
these ng ys — it soothes the 
Ary helps the calm that di 
fies; it inspires the judgment t 

ects. The tobacco for all times— 
but especially these tintes. 


Chairman 
Tobacco 


Three strengths: : Chairman, medium; Board- 
man’s, mild ; Recorder, full; easily available 
jrom tobacconists everywhere. 

There is also Chairman Empire poten. 
Made by the successors to R. J. Lea, Lt 


PRODUCED AY THE BIRTHPLACE OF 


* CUMBERLAND PENCIL CO LTD-KESWICK 


inches lon, 
as illustrat- 
ed 


. In Boxes of 
25 and 50 each 


GREEN'S LTD., 
£3 Cigar Importers, 
37 & 38, Royal 


ba Cornhill, London, E.C 
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\abe/ KENT Best British Brushes 


PERFUME HAIRBRUSH 


Is Worth Waiting for! 


G.B. KENT & SONS, LTD, 222 REGENT STREGT, LONDON W.!. 


AUSOLUT 
CLEAMLINESS A 
BUSTLE ROO 


AERTEX 


lets your 


skin 
breathe 


he sent forth Minton China, Since then, gefierations.of lovers of 
the fine and beautiful have ‘blazed a trail’ to Minton’s door, making 
his name and artistry world-famous . . . Through all those years has 
stood a Minton at the helm, guiding and guarding a great tradition, 
lengthening devotedly the shadow of a gifted, single-hearted man. 


MINTON 


The World’s Most Beautiful China 


MINTONS LTD 


STOKE-UPON-TRENT ¢ EST. 1793 


ANYHOW, CET My 
WILKINSON'S LIQUORICE ALLSORTS 


Nothing. seems. 


As p now— 
9 in ietoria’s day! 


ORIGINAL 


HARROGATE 


TOFFEE 


zoning restrictions are in force, 
Onginal Harrogate .TOFFEE 
agg hag over a century, can be obtain 

ts Headquarters in }-Ib. packets, 
1'lb., 4/1. (including- pestage). 


Send your signed 
“Pers 


page (which will be 
returned) to 
Farrah & Harrogate 
TOFFEE Lid. 


“MANUFACTURERS 


OF 


BRIGHT STEEL BARS | 


HALESOWEN STEEL 


co. LTD. 


HALESOWEN, 64, VICTORIA STREET, 
NEAR 
BIRMINGHAM. 


FOR BETTER SHAVES. 
SOLD»BY NAAFI= 


: 


4 3 i May 2 
Xxvi May 22 1944 
* = 
K N 4 = 
he 
\\ | = 
BRISTLES TAKES: — 
| / TO wast 
NE 
: =TUROG =. 
A hundred and fifty testing years confirm that Thomas 
The popular British Cigar with 
CARASAD*# | ON A\ 
INTERM€ZZOS 
| 


May 22 1944 PUNCH SUMMER 


NUMBER 


the Yreatest Mame Cotton 
and Yertile Yabries 


SHEETS - PILLOWCASES - TOWELS » FLANNELETTES - WINCETTES 
DRESS GOODS - SHIRTINGS FURNISHINGS UTILITY FABRICS - ETC. 


FOR WHITE CANVAS & 
BUCKSHIN SHOES,IS ALSO 


¢ 

other White Cleaners ar. 

“BLANCO” noe may they be sold as 

t E Church Army Mobile Canteens have a 
4 very real place in the hearts of our serving 


on in trying extremes of climate— 

in tension or boredom—the Canteen is a |, 
They cost. £3 per week to 

yes & help one or more for 

a a week? send a to: The Rev. 

H. H. TREACHER, General and Head 


THE CHURCH ARMY, treadquarters : 


‘55 Bryanston Street, London, W.! 


Even a child can hear them. Soon the 
whole world will echo our Thanks- 
giving bells . . . Wise mothers took 
care to prepare for that day. They 
knew that COW & GATE gives per- 
fection of health and strength for 
their Babies, assurance and content- 
ment for themselves, and the know- 
ledge that their happy children will 
be worthy of the happy future. 
© 3339 


WHOLESALE: DELLBURY GARMENTS LTD., 3/4A LITTLE PORTLAND ST., W.1 


PS .T. LTD. London | 


Cellular Blankets 


are cherished possessions now and if you take care of 
them they’ll last for many years. Owing to restrictions 
both Lan-Air-Cel and Lan-Air are scarce, but you can 
still find them at some of the Stores. 


Sole Manufacturers: 


McCALLUM & CRAIGIE, Ltd., 
WELLsHoT Roap, SHETTLESTON, GLascow, E.2 


XXVU 
NS 
NG | 
— 
| 
HORROCKSES, CREWOSON & CO. LTO., PRESTON, MANCHESTER, BOLTON, LONDON 
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e GINGER ALE LIME JUICE CORDIAL 
SODA WATER LEMONADE 
TONIC WATER GRAPE FRUIT 
BELFAST 


Will be in the ‘rounds’ of the best circles 


XXViii 


TODAY .. right 
as much as ever the Nation must continue 

to work with unflagging effort to enable our You ¢ 
fighting men to achieve early and complete Pall \ 
victory. 
SOME OTHER DAY... 

when bomb craters are turned into lily 
ponds, and blitzed buildings become flowered 
open spaces, the demand for *‘J.P."" Mowers 
will be satisfied—at home and for our 
many friends abroad. When man looks 

on green fields instead of battle- 
fields, his wife's injunction ... 
“Henry, the lawn” will be a 
welcome clarion call to Freedom. _-> 
May that day dawn soon. 


SERVICE 


SORRY! Owing to restricted supplies only a 
few sets are available in certain Provincial 
Towns. Enquire at Local Branch. Over 80 
Branches and Depots operating to ensure Free 
Service, Free Replacements, etc., to the for- 
tunate half million who rely on Radio Rentals 
for their li 

Head Office : 92 Regent St., London, W.! 


OA? @ Cooking and Water Heating combined 
in one unit. 

@ Big Fuel Economy Ensured through 
automatic fuel feed. 

@ Food Values Are Retained by balanced 
distribution of heat. 

@ High Temperatures Are Available at 
a moment's notice. 


LAWNMOWERS 


A PEACETIME PRODUCT OF 


THE J-P-ENGINEERING COLT? 
MEYNELL ROAD- LEICESTER -PHONE 27542 


r—POSTAGE STAMPS AT AUCT 


Prospective Vendors of Postage Stamps 
consult H. R. e s 
eading stamp auctioneer before selling. 

Write for Free Ilustrated Brochure to: Full details ef facilities and commission 

f FEDERATED SALES LIMITED terms are given in the Annual Résumé of 


(Dept. P54)80, GROSVENOR: STREET; LONDON, Wal 
elephone : Mayfair 5054/6 Hi R. HARMER Auctioneer, 


™! Cookéi COMBINING COOMING WATER-HEATING 39-42 NEW BOND 


Phone: Mayfair 0128 (3 lines). 
(Controlled by Federated Foundries, Ltd 


RELIEVES CATARRH, [ 
COLDS & HAY FEVER 


“sniff” at bedtime 

the nasa! passages 
red 
urchase 1 ax),or -Jreejrom 
CLAY & ABRAHAM LTD. kS 
LIVERPOOL. Est. 1813. C.E8b 


iF IT’S MINING LOCO-SEE THATIT’S A 
“GREENBAT” 


“Greenbat”’ Electric Locomotives replace rope 
and animal haulage in mines all over the 
R world, with improved efficiency and economy. 
2 Designed for trolley, storage battery or trolley 
and trailing cable operation, and adap’ 

to the most varied conditions. 


All shrewd Judges smoke 


The demand for Orlik pipes far exceeds 
the supply, but the quality is still as good 
as ever. If you havedifficulty inobtaining 
a@ genuine Orlik London Made pipe, 
please write to us for address of the 
nearest Tobacconist who can supply you. 

Also PETROL LIGHTERS & POUCHES 
L. ORLIK, LTD., LONDON, E.C.1 Orlik wind-proof Petrol Lighters give a sure 


light for cigarette or pipe, po or out. 
Established 1899 Orlik Pouches in a variety of styles. 


J 
| RENTALS | COOKER | 
= || 
will = | 
| 
you Are Inver” Katchen | 
<j 


= 


relate, this was once a hotly-debated 
topic in the correspondence columns 
of the newspapers. A witty Dean 
offered the di ing suggestion, 
‘It depends on the tobacco ’. 

For our part, we have always 
taken the utmost care to ensure 
that the tobaccos we use are exactly 
right for each desired flavour. 
You can judge the result by our 
Pall Mall de Luxe cigarettes, which 
make smoking a conscious pleasure 


PUNCH SUMMER NUMBER 


Should parsons smoke ? Strange ‘to 


instead ofa mere habit. At 12/1od. 
a hundred, the cost is very little 
more than that of ordinary standard 
brands. 


Call in at any Rothman shop, or 
send your order direct. to head- 
quarters for delivery by mail, post 
free, Rothmans Ltd. (Folio H 18), 
5 Pall Mall, London, S.W.1. 


DUTY-FREE parcels to Prisoners of War and 
H.M. Forces overseas (including int. 
Ask for special order fgrm which includes 
full particulars. 


When war cut us off ftom normal supplies of 
raw materials, urgent needs of the Forces 
intensified research to an unprecedented degree. 
Celanese Scientists responded to such demands 
by developing new Synthetic products. Modern 
Synthetics are no longer mere imitations but 
new and better products. When peace comes 
and these products can be released, they will 
exercise an important influence on the comfort 


and amenities of post-war life. 


OF PALL MALL 


the best-known tobacconist 


‘Celanese’ TEXTILES : PLASTICS : CHEMICALS 


G240 


The Premier Brand 


Obtainable only on your 
Preserve Ration 


THE BEAR HONEY CO. LTD, 


Branch of L. Garvin & Co. Ltd. 
ISLEWORTH, MIDOLESEX 


J 


confectione 

hasnt gone west, 

north or south- 

its ‘zoned ‘to the 

east until sweeter 
times. 

MELTIS LTD., LONDON & BEOFORD., 


il] the same 
bed by all goo 


d grocers. 


CUSTARD 


Use it with economy 
and serve the children first 


high quality 


\NS 


The Chinaof Distinction 


W. T. COPELAND & SONS LIMITED 
SPODE WORKS, STOKE-ON-TRENT 


For Elegant, 
Beautiful China 
REMEMBER 


‘‘We plan to resume 
production of this design 
‘after the war,” 


Spode 
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HOLT LINE 


LIMITED 
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LAMPORT « = 


SOUTH AMERICA 


Regular Cargo Service between 


UNITED KINGDOM, BRAZIL & 
RIVER PLATE 


Regular Cargo and Passenger Service also o rates 
between New York, Brazil and the River Plate. 
For porticulars apply :— 


Royal Liver Building, Liverpool, 3 (Tel.: CENtral 5650); 85 iaien: 
church Street, London, E.C.3 (Tel.: Mansion House 7533); or Agents. 


To 


Vine Products Ltd. cannot supply 
you direct, so please ask your 


LETS HAVE 


A GIN AND 


VOTRIX 


VOTRIX VERMOUTH 


Sweet or Dry 8/6 


usual supplier 


SOLO means 
REAL ORANGE 
JUICE 


Remember this bottle— 


it’s the shape of good 
things to come. 


Atreat to eat 
~and easily 
= 


The / SHARPER / the blade 


the shave 


Sounds contradictory but it isn’t. Use 
the keen-edged KROPP and see what 
a smooth, quick shave you get — 
EVERY morning. Once you buy a 
KROPP you’ve done with shaving 
troubles. No grinding, no upkeep 
costs. Hand-forged from fine Sheffield 
steel. A craftsman’s triumph. 

14/-, including Purchase Tax. 

Of Hairdressers, Cutlers and Stores. 

Send 2}d. stamp for postage and Booklet 160. 
OSBORNE, GARRETT & CO., LTD., LONDON, W.1 


Buy the Keen-edged 


‘THE \DAY! WiLL! 


THE ESSE COOKER co. 


London Showrooms : 63, Conduit St., W.!. 


Hyg 


Available for at 
Domestic Requirements. 
es Smith & Wellstood, Ltd. Estd. 1854 

Head Office & Works : Bonn 


ybridge, Scotland. 
Also at Liverpool, Edinburgh, Glasgow. 


xXx 
$629 { “i | § FOR GIRLS AND 
ake \ 
¥ ZG 
| 
Th\ SAFER \ = 
= 
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COOL WHEN ITS HOT — WARM WHEN ITS NOT 


In regulation colours —the popular choice of Service men and women everywhere 


OFFICES AND REPRESENTATIVES THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


944 
49: 
RS A: 
4\ 
\ 
e 
= % 


PoNCH StuvMek 


In Peace-time 


Batchelor's English Canned Fruits and 
Vegetables found a welcome place at 
your table. From the appetising range, 
you could make your choice at will. But 
now, because we have a war to win and 
fighting men to feed, ‘Batchelor's’ are 
scarce—and will be scarce until Victory is 
won. 

So if you are fortunate enough still to 
poss2ss a small supply of ‘Batchelor's,’ 
reserve it for special occasions. 


and published them weekly. with one additional 


i 
1944 
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